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WHY MY SISTER PARTED WITH HER DIAMONDS. 


A TRUE STORY—AS 


BY 


More than forty years ago I 
served as second mate on board 
the good ship Orpheus, Captain 
Laidlaw, bound from Rangoon to 
Madras, with a cargo of teak 
wood, The Orpheus was a vessel 
of four hundred and fifty tons 
burthen, very much out of repair, 
and in every respect very badly 
provided for. Her crew consisted 
of fifty-three men, chiefly Lascars, 
with a sprinkling of Europeans 
and a few Malays. I don’t recol- 
lect how many. We had also four 
passengers on board besides Mr. 
Laidlaw, my sister (then newly 
married to Captain Laidlaw) to- 
gether with her maid, a Rangoon 
girl, who had been persuaded with 
great difficulty to enter into my 
sister’s service. We were seventy- 
two souls in all, Captain Laid- 
law was a strong, handsome, burly 
man, of about forty years of age. 


TOLD BY HER BROTHER. 


CHARLES MACKAY. 


My sister was only eighteen; but, 
notwithstanding the disparity of 
the ages of husband and wife, the 
match between them had been, in 
all respects, a love match, and 
was as happy a one as all love- 
matches are, at least, for a certain 
time; where the flush of early 
passion lasts and sometimes grows 
as the flowers do. My age was 
twenty-five; and I had adopted - 
the maritime profession not only 
from sheer love of adventure, but 
because I loved it. My father was 
a merchant in Glasgow, well to 
do, the head of the firm of Mac- 
Donald & MacGregor. He did 
not look with over-much favor on 
my love of the sea, but did not 
strenuously oppose my wishes 
when he found that I had set my 
mind upon a roving life, and that 
I desired, above all things, to see 
the world and to visit foreign 
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countries. We set sail on the 
15th of May, 1844. We made but 
slow progress, though the winds 
were favorable, until the Ist of 
June, when we were overtaken by 
a strong gale from the South 
Southwest, with a very high sea. 
The crazy ship labored very much, 
and, unfortunately, sprung a leak, 
which, during six days, required 
the utmost exertions of all hands, 
including the passengers, to keep 
under. As ill luck would have it, 
we had no carpenter on board, 
very few carpenter’s tools, and 
not a man who knew the proper 
use of them, and were reduced to 
the necessity of stopping the leak 
us best we could, by plugging it 
with a piece of canvas. ‘to add 
to our distress the pumping-gear 
was greatly out of order; but, by 
dint of ingenuity and persever- 
ance, with such tools as we had, 
we managed to get it into a com- 
paratively efficient condition. And 
there was much need of all our 
efforts; for on the 12th of June, 
the severity of the gale increased, 
and the ship made more water 
than ever. We had all to labor 
incessantly,—all except the two 
women. On the 6th, well nigh 
exhausted with fatigue and want 
of sleep, we began to entertain 
serious apprehensions for the safe- 
ty of the ship, and Captain Laid- 
law, after consultation with the 
first mate and myself, determined 
to set all the sail we could carry, 
and keep her away, so as to fetch 
the nearest port of the coast of 
Coromandel, proposing afterward 
to coast along to Madras and bear 
up for Bengal, as our situation 
should permit. But, the leak in- 
creasing, and the pumps requir- 
ing such severe and constant la- 
bor, it was not in our power to 
devote the necessary attention to 
the sails, so that, before the 18th, 
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they were all blown away from 
the, yards, with the exception of 
the foresail. The ship pitched so 
deeply and heavily that we some- 
times despaired of her ever rising 
again, and the Lascars were so 
exhausted and dispirited that it 
was with the utmost difficulty the 
Captain and officers kept them to 
the pumps. The idea prevailed 
that the ship must inevitably go 
down, owing to the quantity of 
sand-ballast stowed away under 
the teak cargo. The Lascars were 
clamorous for getting out the 
boats, which Captain Laidlaw, 
Mr Ward, the first mate, as well 
as I, knew would be of no service, 
as we had only an old jolly-boat 
and a six-oared pinnace, both of 
which were rotten and leaky. It 
was thought advisable, under the 
circumstances, to cut away the 
main-mast to lighten the vessel, 
and prevent her from sinking, at 
least before the morning. ‘This 
was effected; but, most unfortu- 
nately, the wreck of the mast fell 
within board. In the confusion 
thus created the man at the wheel 
let the ship broad to, and the sea 
made a fierce passage over the 
deck. At this critical moment 
my poor sister, who had been very 
ill all the time, and was in her 
berth, all but helpless with sea- 
sickness, found means to get up 
the hatchway.--Mr. Ward and 
myself helped her to reach the 
quarter-deck rail and were mak- 
ing her fast to the mizzen rigging, 
when the ship came to her utmost 
bearings and instantly settled 
down. From the sudden jerk she 
made we all thought she was going 
to the bottom; but she sank no 
deeper than just to bring the up- 
per deck under water. All hands 
scrambled up the riggings to es- 
cape drowning, climbing gradual- 
ly further aloft, as cach succeed- 
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ing wave ran higher and higher 
on the submerged deck. Captain 
Laidlaw, his wife, her maid, the 
chief mate and myself, with a few 
others, succeeded in reaching the 
mizzen top. My poor sister,—so 
young, so beautiful, and co weak, 
—complained bitterly of the cold, 
having nothing to cover her but 
her night-dress and an old petti- 
coat. Her husband stripped off 
his jacket, and covered her shoul- 
ders with it, which gave her much 
comfort and relief. 

In this position we passed the 
night,--seventy-two poor wretches, 
all told, clinging to the rigging 
for dear life, the sea running 
mountains high, and the ship 
threatening every moment to be 
overwhelmed by the furious waves 
that seemed to hunger for our 
half-dead bodies. Some few of 
the Lascars, unable to endure the 
suffering and the suspense, jump- 
ed into the sea and were drowned; 
and some few, I never knew how 
many, unable to keep their pre- 
carious hold of the ngging. were 
washed away. The gale continued 
for three days; and, to add to the 
horrors of our situation, we found 
that the only provisions we had, 
except those which were under 
water, was one small box of hard 
sea-biscuits. The boatswain, one 
of the few Kuropeans among the 
crew, who happened to lay hold 
of the same rope as I did in the 
rigging, asked me, in a whisper, 
as the fear of famine increased 
upon us, if I thought there would 
be any sin in cating the flesh of 
any one of the crew who happened 
to die, if by so doing we could 
keep ourselves alive; and the idea 
was horrible; but I think it did 
not inspire me with as much ab- 
horrence as it ought to have done, 
and that I did not altogether look 
upon it with disfavor. This 1s 
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the plain truth, though I hesitate 
to confess it, and think myself a 
wretch for doing so. My hunger 
pains were at first very hard to 
bear; but after a time. a kind of 
callous apathy and _ indifference 
settled upon me. I at last fell 
into a stupid kind of broken and 
uneasy sleep, during which I had 
confused dreams of eating and 
drinking every imaginable kind of 
delicacy. But I found thirst much 
harder to bear than hunger. Sud- 
denly I remembered haying read 
somewhere that a shipwrecked 
sailor, suffering as I was suffering, 
had found relief from wrapping 
himself in a rug or blanket dip- 
ped in the sea, and letting it dry 
on his skin. I tried this remedy, 
and found considerable relief from 
it; and many of the Lascars did 
the same. But neither Captain 
Laidlaw nor his wife could be per- 
suaded to try it. 

On the fifth day of our impris- 
onment in the rigging, two of the 
Lascars dropped off, falling, like 
stones, into the water; and al- 
though I wished to live, I thought, 
—though it was only for a mo- 
ment,—that I envied them their 
happy release from suffering. Cap- 
tain Laidlaw and Mr. Ward hav- 
ing several times spoken of the 
desirability of constructing a raft, 
it was finally decided to make one 
out of the foreyard, the sprit-sail 
yard, and such of the spars, great 
or small, as we could collect to- 
gether. It took us the best part 
of two days to construct it; and 
it was no sooner ready, as we 
thought, than the captain helped 
his wife to get upon it, and ten- 
derly handed her down from the 
mizzen top, together with her 
maid. There was a general rush 
of the crew from all parts of the 
rigging, until so many crowded 
upon it, that we discovered that 
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the raft was much too small to 
hold them, and a scramble took 
place, during which many of the 
weakest and most exhausted were 
pushed off and drowned, without 
any attempt being made to save 
them. Under these circumstances 
the captain and several others 
made their way back to the wreck, 
to their former stations in the 
rigging. Among these were in- 
cluded the two women, who were, 
with the greatest difficulty, made 
secure with ropes in their old 
places, there to await either death 
or rescue, whicheverit might hap- 
pen to be. The next morning, at 
day-break, the Captain and all the 
rest of us who had returned to the 
wreck were greatly surprised to 
find the raft alongside of us, but 
on the opposite side from that 
where we had left it. We learned 
from one of the few men left up- 
on it, who had still the power to 
speak, that they had _ paddled 
about all night, drifting they 
knew not whither. Finding them- 
selves, to their surprise, alongside 
of us, they had made up their 
minds to leave the raft and take 
up their old positions in the rig- 
ging. Captain Laidlaw, soon after 
this, became delirious, doubtless 
from thirst, which so alarmed his 
wife that she fell into convul- 
sions. She soon recovered, how- 
ever, when her husband took her 
in his strong, loving arms, and 
held her close to his breast, al- 
most smothering her with his em- 
braces, and reproaching himself 
in passionate terms, for having 
brought her into such terrible 
danger and distress, and beseech- 
ing us in the wildest way to give 
her something to eat and drink, 
imagining, in his frenzy, that 
there was a bountifully spread 
table before him, filled with the 
choicest delicacies, —with water in 
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abundance, as well as champagne 
and other choice wines. Hor many 
hours he clapsed his wife convul- 
sively in his arms, loading her 
with the most passionate caresses, 
and praying that they might go 
to Heaven together. On the fol- 
lowing day there came a heavy 
squall, which brought with it 
showers of refreshing rain. We 
endeavored, not unsuccessfully al- 
ways, to catch the drops as they 
fell, and, failing in this, we 
squeezed the heavenly moisture 
out of our clothing, and found 
new life and vigor in drinking the 
scanty drops, until we almost for- 
got our misery in the blessed sen- 
sation which we experienced. 

Though I suffered greatly, I 
really believe that my sufferings, 
intense as they were, fell short of 
what I had imagined they would 
be. I had the idea firmly im- 
pressed on my mind that no per- 
son could live without food be- 
yond a week at the utmost; and 
as our stock of hard sea-biscuit, 
very sparingly doled out to each 
man, at the rate of about a 
quarter of a biscuit a day, was 
rapidly growing less, and threat- 
ened to be exhausted altogether, 
without the shghtest prospect of 
any further supply, I had vague 
ideas that, when the worst came 
to the worst, we should be com- 
pelled to cast lots for putting one 
of us to death, that the survivors 
might feast upon his body. Rather 
than this, I thought, I should like 
to die, and looked death in the 
face without a shadow of fear. 
All I hoped was that I should not 
die mad, though, seeing so many 
delirious men around me, and 
watching them jump desperately 
from the rigging into the yawning 
waves below, I thought such an 
end to my own life was not at all 
improbable. 
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One of the Lascars, whose whole 
body broke out in ulcers of a very 
disgusting appearance, died in the 
cat-harpings. just under the miz- 
zen top. His next neighbor en- 
deavored to throw the body into 
the sea; but it had got so en- 
tangled among the ropes that all 
his efforts, on account of his ex- 
treme weakness, were unavailing 
to disengage it. It consequently 
remained in the rigging for two 
days and nights, until, at last, 
the stench became so intolerakle 
as to give the man alongside a 
spurt of strength and desperation 
to get rid of it. He succeeded 
somehow or other; and the putrid 
body, released from the rigging, 
fell into the waves, and received 
merciful burial in the great deep. 
. On the morning of the eleventh 
day, the greatest calamity of all 
we had endured befell us; or, at 
least, befell my poor sister. That 
day, at early dawn, she found her 
beloved husband dead in her arms. 
He had passed away without a 
sigh or a struggle, and had, per- 
haps. been dead an hour or two 
before she was aware of the fear- 
ful loss she had experienced. I 
cannot say that his wife was in- 
consolable, though she might have 
been if she had not been un- 
conscious and insensible. She saw 
some of us, who had still a little 
strength left,—I being one of the 
number,—exert ourselves to re- 
move the body from the rigging, 
and consign it, after a prayer 
which I uttered over it. to the 
waves, after stripping off most of 
his clothing, which we thought 
might be useful to protect his 
wite from the cold. In the course 
of that day three of the Lascars 
died from cold, hunger, prostra- 
tion, ard perhaps despair, and 
were, in like manner, thrown 
overboard. Our numbers were 
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now very rapidly diminishing ; 
and fewer demands were, in con- 
sequence, made upon our precious 
store of hard-biscuit. 

Hitherto we had found the 
nights somewhat chilly, though it 
was the month of July. The heavy 
rains by which we were drenched, 
though agreeable in some respects, 
and most beneficial and welcome 
in others, rendered us more sus- 
ceptible to cold than we might 
otherwise have been. After sun- 
set. our teeth chattered and our 
hands and feet grew benumbed; 
but at sunrise we recovered, by 
degrees, the use of our limbs. 
The heat diffused its blessed in- 
fluence over our whole frames; 
and we became comparatively 
cheerful as we exposed first one 
side of our bodies and then the 
other to the rays of the vertical 
sun, which had such a benign in- 
fluence upon our spirits that we 
indulged in conversation with one 
another. But toward noon, as 
the heat increased, we found it 
oppressive, and sank into almost 
hopeless lethargy, and were scarce- 
ly able to maintain our precarious 
hold of the rigging. 

On the evening of the twelfth 
day, as nearly as we could calcu- 
late, after the hull of our ship was 
wholly submerged,’ one of the 
Lascars on the mizzen top declared 
that he saw land on the horizon 
to the eastward. But we all, 
though we looked wistfully, in- 
tently, failed to discover it. 

I have not yet mentioned the 
cabin-boy,—once a strong lad of 
fifteen or sixteen years of age,— 
who had daily received, like all 
the rest, his allotted share of hard- 
biscuit, but who was too unwell 
to eat it, and had, consequently, 
allowed his little store to accumu- 
late, until he was the possessor of 
what would have amounted to 
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two whole biscuits, had they not 
been, of necessity, broken up into 
fragments for the purpose of equi- 
table distribution. The knowledge 
that the poor little fellow, whose 
name was Bloxam, was the pos- 
sessor of such a store as this 
spread, no one knew how, among 
the crew, and I verily believe that 
the thought of murdering him, to 
gain possession of it, was no 
stranger to the minds of more 
than one ravenous Lascar among 
our company, and that many of 
them, whose thoughts did not 
run to this extreme length of 
cupidity would have been by no 
means sorry if the poor boy had 
dropped out of the rigging into 
the sea, and left his biscuit behind 
him for the benefit of the sur- 
vivors. If such had been his fate 
there would doubtless have been a 
scramble, perhaps a fight for the 
valuable property he had left be- 
hind him. Mrs. Laidlaw, who. 
like the rest of us, had heard of 
the existence of the boy’s treasure 
and of its uselessness to him, for 
want of the appetite to consume 
it, asked me if I did not think 
the lad could be induced to sell a 
portion of it, if an adequate price 
were offered for it. She was in 
possession of a splendid diamond 
bracelet, the gift of her rich 
father, valued at £400 (two thou- 
sand dollars) at the very least. 
and would willingly part with it 
for one biscuit, or even half of 
one, if the sickly boy could be in- 
duced to make the exchange. I 
communicated to the boy the 
splendid offer, in my sister’s be- 
half; but he peremptorily refused 
to listen to it, and said he would 
not sell the quarter of a biscuit 
for all the diamonds in the world. 
My sister, as I learned for the first 
time, had no less a sum than 
eleven hundred pounds, partly in 
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notes of the Bank of England, 
and partly in gold, concealed in 
a belt which she wore around her 
body. ‘The money had been con- 
fided to her care, three days be- 
fore he died, by her husband, and 
she made known to Bloxam that 
she would give him all the golden 
sovereigns, amounting to at least 
five hundred, for one half of his 
unconsumed store of biscuit. 
which was not of any present use 
to him. He scarcely took time to 
think of the offer, but point blank 
refused it. My sister, who at the 
time was suffering greatly from 
the extremity of hunger, offered, 
in her desperation, to give him 
not only the whole eleven hundred 
pounds, but the diamond bracelet 
to boot, if he would divide his 
biscuit fairly with her. Much to 
my surprise, considering his previ- 
ous peremptory refusals, he ac- 
cepted the offer; and this remark- 
able exchange was duly effected. 
‘Tf I should happen to die,” said 
Bloxam to me, ‘‘ you must promise 
to take care of the money for me. 
You may give the diamond brace- 
let. back again to Mrs. Laidlaw; 
but I intend the money for my 
mother. She is a poor widow, in 
Glasgow. She loves me very much, 
as I love her; and this money will 
make her comfortable for. the re- 
mainder of her life. Will you 
promise me this?” I promised 
him solemnly that I would carry 
out his wishes; for I felt that the 
biscuit he had parted with had, 
in all probability, saved my sis- 
ter’s hfe, and I would have scorned 
to break faith with him. The boy 
had evidently full reliance upon 
my word; and I resolved in my own 
mind, that, if my life was spared, 
I would go to Glasgow at the first 
opportunity and deliver the money 
with my own hands into those of 
the old lady for whom it was in- 
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tended,—provided, always, that 
the boy did not live to carry his 
own intentions into effect. ~ 

His life, however, was at this 
very time, fast ebbing away; and 
he died, in less than a week after- 
ward, of cold and exhaustion, 
leaying the remainder of his bis- 
cuit unlessened and untouched. 
We consigned his poor, emaciated 
body to the waves, and I took pos- 
session of all his worldly goods, 
the bracelet, the eleven hundred 
pounds, and the biscuit. I gave 
the diamond bracelet back again 
to my sister; and I thought, un- 
der all the circumstances of the 
case, that I might also give her 
the biscuit, whicn I did. I must 
confess that, at her very urgent 
request, I consented to accept and 
eat a good mouthful of biscuit, 
and felt all the better for it. She 
received, with evident pleasure, 
her bracelet back again; for she 
clung to life, and had all a young 
and beautiful woman’s love otf 
finery. As for the eleven hundred 
pounds, she expressed no regret 
for the loss of it; but, on the con- 
trary, entirely approved of the 
use to which Bloxam had destined 
it. 

Three days after this, the boat- 
swain, a European, reported that 
land was in sight, and that our 
ship, or the remains of it, was 
drifting rapidly toward the shore. 
The boatswain was right. On 
looking toward the shore, which 
was not far distant, we perceived 
that it was dense jungle. I had a 
dread that took very forcible pos- 
session of my mind, as it did of 
that of the boatswain, that if we 
were cast ashore, as it seemed 
very probable we would be, at that 
place, we should find ourselves 
exposed to the ravages of hungry 
tigers, who might possibly be the 
only inhabitants of the jungle. 
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This dread, however, passed over, 


when we plainly distinguished 
three men upon the shore. We 
made signals to them by wavy- 


ing our handkerchiefs, and such 
cloths or rags as we could muster; 
but they failed to observe them, 
or, if they observed, took no no- 
tice. We were not disheartened, 
however. The raft, or the planks 
and spars of ,;which it was com- 
posed, still remained to us, and 
by trusting to it, such of us as 
might have courage to venture 
might hope to reach the shore, 
which was at less than a league’s 
distance. If we reached it, as I 
had no doubt we should,—at least 
I had no doubts on the subject,— 
we might, if the people on shore 
were friendly, devise means for 
rescuing the two women, whom 
we should be reluctantly com- 
pelled to leave behind in the ship. 
Before trusting myself to the raft, 
I anticipated that I might pos- 
sibly, on nearing the shore, have 
to swim a short distance. I re- 
solved to disembarrass myself of 
the bank notes and gold, being 
the eleven hundred pounds which 
IT held in trust for the lad Blox- 
am’s mother. I, therefore, de- 
termined to ask my sister to take 
care of it for me, and to stow it 
away in the belt round her body, 
as she had formerly done, before 
she parted with it for the biscuit. 
To this proposition she readily as- 
sented. 

On the following morning, be- 
fore trusting myself to the spar 
that had formed a portion of the 
raft, and that I expected would 
be carried by the tide, with me 
holding fast to it, toward the 
shore, or, at least, to shallow we- 
ter, through which I might wade 
to land, I took an affectionate 
leave of Mrs. Laidlaw, who was 
much too feeble and exhausted 


208 


to be able to help herself in an 
effective way, and whom it would 
have been unwise to have entrust- 
ed to the chances of reaching the 
shore in safety, either by raft or 
spar. She gave ue her blessing 
at parting, and had such confi- 
dence in my exertions that she 
fully expected, if I reached the 
shore in safety, that I should be 
able to find the means of rescuing 
her from the wreck. She put a 
few rupees into my hand at part- 
ing, with the idea that I might 
find them useful among the na- 
tives on shore in buying their aid, 
if they should be otherwise un- 
willing to renderit. Her thought- 
ful care was not employed in vain, 
as I found before many hours had 
passed over. 

My efforts to reach the shore 
were painful and disappointing, 
and once or twice seemed as if 
they could not possibly be success- 
ful. After losmg my hold of the 
spar, on which [ had relied for 
support,—I do not know how or 
when the support failed me,—I 
found myself in the surf along 
shore, almost naked, and well nigh 
exhausted. I managed, however, 
to wade,—the water being up to 
my middle,—right on to the 
beach, where I found, to my great 
joy, that six of the Lascars of the 
crew had preceded me. They 
gave me a good account of the 
kindness of the natives, who had 
supphed them with as much boiled 
rice as they could consume with 
safety after their long fast. One 
of these good Samaritans, seeing 
me painfully hobble on the beach 
from sheer weakness, brought me 
a small quantity also, wrapped up 
in a large plantain leaf, and a cup 
of milk, which I found as deli- 
cious as any fabled nectar could 
have been, and which I greedily 
swallowed, to my great comfort 
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and relief. After this I lay down 
on the ground, and fell asleep in 
less than a minute, so exhausted I 
was, and slept the sleep of a stone, 
utterly devoid of motion, and per- 


haps of sense, also, for the time 
being. 
When I awaked, after seven 


hours of divine forgetfulness, I 
was both surprised and bewildered 
to find Mrs. Laidlaw sitting by my 
side on the ground, together with 
her maid, both of them looking 
very pale and emaciated, but ap- 
pearing to be in excellent spirits. 
I learned from my sister that six 
of the natives had come off to the 
wreck in a rude kind of canoe, 
and, for the reward of all the ru- 
pees which she possessed, had ta- 
ken her and her maid from the 
rigging and brought them safely 
on shore. Great was my thank- 
fulness to Heaven, not only for the 
preservation of my own life after 
so many trials and hardships, but 
for that of my sister, who had un- 
dergone sufferings severe enough 
to have proved fatal to a woman 
far stronger than she was, and 
which had already proved fatal to 
so many of our crew in the prime 
of their strength and manhood. 
During that night, while we 
were still upon the beach, under 
shelter of a rock that partially 
protected us from the wind and 
rain, that fell at intervals, the 
ship, that had been driven violent- 
lv on the lea shore in less than five 
feet of water, parted in two. The 
bottom stuck fast on the rocks, 
and the upper part floated so near 
that two Lascars, who still re- 
mained on the wreck, were enabled 
to wade on shore. At low water 
the natives went off to rummage 
and overhaul the wreck; but they 
found little to reward them, of any 
value. Everything had been wash- 
ed away or lost, except a few brok- 
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en muskets, some iron, brass and 
lead, all of which they carried off, 
as well as some loose copper which 
they detached from the hull. We 
found that the place where we 
had landed was about five miles 
from the village called Ramoo, 
where there was a resident English 
magistrate, in the service of the 
Hast India Company. To Ramoo 
we, therefore, determined to make 
our way as soon as possible. The 
great difficulty was how to get 
Mrs. Laidlaw to the place, as she 
was far too feeble and exhausted 
to walk the distance. On our 
promise of large reward as soon as 
we reached Ramoo, where we knew 
the resident magistrate would sup- 
ply us with money, we prevailed 
upon the natives and the Lascars 
of our own crew to construct a 
rude litter of bamboo for the con- 
veyance of the two women. We 
had great difficulty in driving the 
bargain, as the men required ready 
money fur their services, which 
we had not to give, unless we broke 
into the eleven hundred pounds 
which Mrs. Laidlaw had about her, 
which I would not consent to do, 
fearing that, if the men knew we 
had so much money, they might 
murder my sister and myself to 
obtain it. We managed, however, 
to satisfy the men that they would 
be, to a certainty, paid when we 
arrived at Ramoo,—a satisfaction 
that was partly due to the fact 
that I slipped into the hand of 
the chief of the party the few ru- 
pees which my sister had given me 
when I parted from her on the 
wreck, and the assurance that no 
more rupees were left to our little 
party to divide among them. 

We arrived safely at Ramoo, 
where we were most hospitably 
treated by the President, and had 
all our wants supplied most boun- 
tifully. My sister gradually re- 
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covered health and strength, and 
was enabled, in less than six weeks 
afterward, to take her passage 
home with me from Calcutta to 
London, where we arrived safe 
and sound, little or none the worse 
for the long sufferings and hard- 
ships which we had endured, and 
deeply grateful to an All Wise and 
All Merciful Providence that so 
enabled us to strmount them. 

As soon as I had settled affairs 
with the owners of the Orpheus, 
and transacted some other neces- 
sary business in London, I made 
my way to Glasgow, with Mrs. 
Laidlaw, to our father’s house near 
the suburbs of Partick, where I 
rested for awhile, before proceed- 
ing again to sea. I made it my 
business, on a very early day after 
our arrival, to discover Mrs. Blox- 
am, the cabin-boy’s mother, and 
relieve myself of the trust which 
I had undertaken on her account. 
I found her at last, after consider- 
able difficulty, as, being still young 
und comely, she bad changed her 
name and become the wife of a 
respectable minister of the Gospel, 
living on the poor stipend of one 
hundred and fifty pounds a year. 
I soon found, however, to my great 
astonishment, that, aithough so 
poor, he was rich enough to afford 
the great luxury of keeping a con- 
science. Greatly to my surprise, 
when he and his wife were fully 
informed of my errand, and of the 
whole of the circumstances con- 
nected with the eleven hundred 
pounds. they both positively and 
peremptorily refused to accept the 
money or any portion of it. Mrs. 
Chalmers, such was her new name, 
spoke with a very broad, but to 
my cars a very pleasant Scotch 
accent. <‘‘Na! Na!” she said. 
“We'll no tak the filthy lucre! It 
wad na be canny to touch it. 
More than a thousand pounds for 


210 


a wee bit o’ hard biscuit. Such a 
thing was never heard o’ since the 
creation o’ the world! It wad be 
doon-right robbery to deprive Mrs. 
Laidlaw of a shillin’ o’ it. A shil- 
lin’; may be. we might accept a 
shillin’, though a shillin’ wad be 
an unco mucka price for a wee bit 
o’ biscuit, when the puir body that 
bought it was weel nigh dyin’ 0’ 
starvation! Na! Na!” 

The Rev. Mr. Chalmers was 
equally decided. ‘‘It would not 
be Christian-hke to accept this 
money; and I quite agree with my 
wife in her determination to re- 
fuse it, and should recommend 
you to take it back again to your 
sister I would suggest, at the 
same time, that, if she would de- 
vote, say five or ten pounds of the 
money to the poor of the parish of 
which I have the honor to be the 
minister, and charge me with the 
distribution of it, she would do a 
good action, and fully meet all the 
rational requirements and equity 
of the case.” 

“The vera thing!” interposed 
Mrs. Chalmers, in her sweet, mus- 
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ical voice. ‘‘So we’llno say anith- 
er word about it. Ye can gie Mr. 
Chalmers the ten pounds; and ye 
may depend he’ll guide it cannily 
and wisely, and that a blessing 
will attend it.” 

No persuasion of mine could in- 
duce this worthy couple to alter 
the resolution to which they had 
come; and finding it both uceless 
and ungracious to discuss the mat- 
ter any further with them, I left 
them with feelings of respect such 
as I had never before entertained 
fora humanbeing. Mrs. Laidlaw, 
in the week following, bought and 
presented to Mrs. Chalmers a 
black silk dress, together with a 
diamond ring, while i, on my part, 
purchased a folio Bible, handsome- 
ly bound in morocco, and present- 
ed it to her husband. Both of 
the gifts were kindly accepted. 


+k * % 


Thus ends the true story of Mrs. 
Laidlaw’s jewels and money, and 
of the cabin-boy’s biscuits, as told 
to me, long ago, by my cousin, 
the second mate of the Orpheus. 


CONVERSION OF AN INFIDEL LEADER. 


We have referred the following 
sketch, says the Boston Congre- 
gationalist, to Rev. Dr. RANKIN, 
whe remembers the conversion 
mentioned and believes the nar- 
rative substantially correct :— 

I was an infidel. I belonged to 
a philosophical club in the City 
of Washington, D. C., and was 
secretary of that organization. I 
am happy to say that upon my 
conversion the above mentioned 
organization was broken up, and 
the late infidel president is now 


preaching the unsearchable riches 
of Christ. 


Mr. HamMmonp had been labor- 
ing here with marked success, and 


we were discussing ‘‘ true revivals” 
in our club ineetings. I became 
interested in the meetings. I was 
anxious to discover the motive 
which influenced refined and cul- 
tivated ladies to labor so anxious- 
ly with men whose lives had been 
those of shame and degradation. 
I saw that when the change was 
effected in the career of a man, it 
was a change so striking and so 
real that it resulted in a complete 
revolution in his character and 
person. 

I was standing in the rear part 
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of Dr. SuNDERLAND’s church, 
talking with a gentleman on the 
subject. of religion, when we were 
approached by his daughter, who 
said to me, ‘‘ Pardon me for in- 
truding upon your conversation, 
but if you are not too much en- 
gaged I would like to have you 
talk to that gentleman standing 
over there,” indicating with her 
hand a young man standing and 
resting his hands on the back of 
one of the pews in the rear of the 
church. I said to her that I 
would rather not talk with him, 
for if he was interested on the 
subject of religion, I might lead 
him over into heterodoxy, and I 
did not care to assume that risk. 
“*Oh, no,” she replied, ‘‘ he thinks 
as you do. But I would like to 
know whether your philosophy 
will do him any good.” <‘‘ Very 
well, then,” I answered, ‘‘I will 
talk with him.” I passed over 
and invited him to a seat. I 
found’ that he agreed with me on 
the subject of the probable cause 
of the conversions, and began to 
wonder why the young lady de- 
sired me to talk with him. While 
leaning towards him I discovered 
that he had been drinking, and 
then remembered to have seen him 
coming out of a liquor-saloon that 
very morning. I saw at once his 
difficulty, and recognized mine. 
What could my philosophy do for 
him? Surely he knew enough of 
physiology and anatomy to know 
what would be the effect of strong 
drink habitually indulged in upon 
the human system. But what 
good did hig knowledge of these 
sciences do him? So I asked my- 
self. what good can my philosophy 
do him, since my appeals to his 
head cannot reach his heart? 

If anything could do this young 
man any good, then, it was not 
infidelity, or any other scheme of 
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man’s devising. I saw this, I say, 
and getting up to go out of the 
church, I encountered my lady 
friend, and said to- her, “My 
philosophy can do him no good.” 
She replied, ‘‘ That was just what 
I prayed for.” quick as a flash 
the truth entered my mind. If 
my philosophy can do him no 
good under the circumstances, 
what good can itdo me? Ifthe 
Christian scheme alone can bene- 
fit him, is it not grander and 
nobler than all others, and may 
it not also help me? I hurried 
out of the church, greatly troubled 
in my mind,—when something 
seemed to say to me, ‘‘ You came 
near making a fool of yourself,” 
and I inwardly resolved never to 
go near the church again. 

I afterwards learned that this 
young lady repaired to her home, 
sought her sister, and the two to- 
gether went to their room to pray 
for my conversion. The youngest 
said she believed I would be con- 
verted on the morrew. That 
prayer of faith saved my sick soul, 
and I was indeed converted on 
the morrow. 

Notwithstanding I said I would 
not go near the church again, I 
was the first at the church on the 
next morning. I took a seat 
somewhat back, and, with my 
whole soul trembling, resolved to 
find peace if I could that very 
day. Just as this resolve was 
made, Dr. Sunderland asked for 
prayers for a young man in whom 
he was deeply interested, and 
then poured forth a prayer full 
of power and pathos. I tried to 
control myself, but the more I 
tried, the stronger this convulsion 
held me. It seemed as though 
two forces were contending with- 
in me for mastery. and neither 
would yield to the other. I 
thought of God and of Jesus. In- 
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voluntarily I repeated this passage 
of Scripture, but I repeated it as 
a drowning man catches at a 
straw, ‘‘I believe ‘that Thou art, 
and that Thou art the rewarder 
of all them that diligently seek 
Thee’; and now I come to Thee, 
since Thou hast promised that 
him that cometh to Thee Thou 
wilt in no wise cast out. Save, 
Lord, or I perish!” Then all my 
burden dropped off, and the ight 
of truth and God swept over my 
soul, until I could have shouted, 
Glory to God! for every joy. At 
this moment I felt a kindly hand 
laid upon my shoulder, and a 
voice in my ear asking, ‘‘ How is 
it now, brother?” It was the 
voice of Dr. Rankin. I replied, 
“Tt is all right now!” And it 
has been all right from that mo- 
ment up to the present hour,— 
Herald of Mercy. ‘ 
nr 
Sunday Fishing. 

In response to a recent para- 
graph in the Congregationalist, a 
‘* fisherman ” tells his story as fol- 
lows in Zion’s Herald. The sub- 
ject of keeping the Lord’s day both 
on the land and the sea, and with 
professing Christians as well as 
other people, is one that calls for 
serious attention :— 


When not yet fourteen years of 
age my father shipped me on board 
of a fishing schooner. In a few 
days we were on our passage to 
the Bay of St. Lawrence for cod- 
fish. The first day after our ar- 
rival on the bank chanced to be 
the Sabbath. After breakfast all 
hands went upon deck. The cap- 
tain then addressed us in very 
nearly these words :—‘‘ Men, I have 
a family to support, and my rule 
is to catch fish whenever they will 
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bite. I shall fish Sunday, yet I | 
shall not compel any one of my | 
crew to fish Sunday against his 
wish. Let those men who will 
join me come on the starboard 
side, and those who do not go 
over on the larboard side.” Sud- 
denly the teachings of my child- 
hood fiashed before me, and the 
restraint of my parents, blended 
with the divine requirement, ‘‘ Re- 
member the Sabbath day to keep 
it holy,” gave conviction to my 
conscience and decision tomy will, 
and I went to the larboard side. | 
Here I joined three men, including 
the cook. Out of a crew of ten 
men, four of us chose not to fish 
on the Lord’s day. The next Sab- 
bath, however, one of our number 
went over to the side of the ma- 
jority. 

But as I continued to follow the 
business, temptations to fish on 
the Sabbath multiphed. Had the 
choice always been mine, as at the 
first, I have no reason to doubt I 
should never have fished on the 
Sabbath thereafter. But I record | 
with sadness that one captain with | 
whom I shipped was so inexorably | 
harsh and arbitrary that to refuse | 
to fish as the others would have | 
subjected me to most violent in- | 
sults and persecutions; and though 
I never lost my abhorrence of this 
feature of Sabbath desecration, 
yet I was broken away from my | 
steadfast purpose, and fished on | 
the Sabbath. A stranger then to | 
gracé, itis no marvel that I did | 
suffer myself to be coerced by a | 
cruel custom which lknew I could | 
not change. ; 

In the year 1862 I began to go 
fishing from Gloucester, Mass. I | 
then knew five or six men, who | 
had charge of vessels, who did not | 
fish on the Lord’sday. Five men | 
out of nearly, if not quite, three | 
hundred! All possible efforts were | 
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made on the part of those who 
would fish Sunday to create a pub- 
lic contempt for anti-Sabbath fish- 
ermen. ‘The captains, unless they 
owned the controlling interest in 
their vessels, were constantly in 
danger, unless successful, of being 
turned out of command by the 
firms for which they sailed. There- 
fore, most of those men, whose 
moral purpose of life rose high 
enough to make conscience and 
the Word of God a rule for con- 
duct, left the fishing business, 
many of them, largely, out of a 
feeling of non-congeniality with 
the business and its immoral en- 
vironments. 

In the year 1866 the grace of 
God, made me, as I believe, a new 
man. And for two years more, 
including a part of my student 
days while fitting for college, I 
continued to go fishing from Glou- 
cester. But I would not fish on 
the Sabbath. Thus from a varied 
experience, and that from two 
standpoints, I have been enabled 
to pass judgment upon Sabbath 
fishing. Itisacruel system. It 
robs men of physical rest, which 
is a normal condition of health 
and happiness. It fastens a paral- 
ysis upon the conscience of men 
who own and sail the vessels. 

Sabbath fishing, like the bond- 
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age of the Israelites, voices its own 
cry against the evil, and I believe 
has reached unto God. For the 
most part pow a majority of those 
who go fishing from Gloucester 
are foreigners, dominated by papal 
ideas of personal duty, or else are 
infidels; who are content to be 
with this class. Thus the fishing 
business of Gloucester has passed 
into the hands of men who have 
no fear of God before their eyes. 

Doubtless, personal guilt lies at 
the door of the captains. But 
they are not the ‘‘throne”; there 
is a power behind them. The 
‘‘firms ” in Gloucester have made 
men to err. They should demand 
that their vessels be not used in 
violation of God’s command. 

Gloucester has had its awful 
baptism of sorrow and mourning. 
We would not say that retributive 
justice is the only ground of the 
gathering pall which hangs each 
year over that ill-fated city; but 
we would ask, in the midst of 
these losses of sacred life each 
year, if the ‘‘firms” and the cap- 
tains and the crew ought not to be 
God-fearing men, as a remedy for 
the evil? A petition ought to be 
gotten up, outside of Gloucester, 
if needs be, entreating the owners 
of vessels to begin at once a reform 
in, this matter. 


For the Sailors’ Magazine. 


LETTERS FROM THE PACIFIC. 


I. 


PaciFIC OCEAN, 
18 0N; GAt., 170 EK. Lone. 
March 10th, 1884. 


It was my intention to have 
written a few paragraphs for the 
MAGAZINE on the 42nd anniver- 
sary of my sailing from New York 
in 1842. But, alas, we have no 
10th of March, 1884, on board the 
good ship Ceylon, for having just 
crossed the meridian, Capt. BAr- 


stow has decided to drop ‘‘ March 
10th,” out of his calendar. He 
really should have dropped the 
9th, but that coming on the Sab- 
bath, he fancied a week of eleven 
working days would be rather 
more than his sailors shipped for! 


Reminiscence. 


But to return to the 10th of 
March, forty-two years ago,—how 


Q14 


distinctly I can recall the scenes of 
that day! With Mrs. DAMon as 
my companion, we left our friends 
in the upper part of the city and, 
on our way to embark, we called 
upon good lady BETHUNE, who 
had been much interested in our 
mission. She gave us the memoir 
and letters of her mother Iss BEL- 
LA GRAHAM, for reading at sea. 
On arriving at the pier in East 
River where the good ship Victoria 
lay, we found all was hurry and 
bustle, for the vessel was about 
sailing. A few friends came off 
to accompany us down the Bay. 
Dr. SPAULDING, Secretary of the 
SEAMEN’S FRIEND SOCIETY, and 
also Capt. RicHarpson, the Pres- 
ident, who had most thoughtfully 
fitted us off for a long voyage. 
Rey. Dr. 8. offered prayer, and 
the Rey. Dr. ARMSTRONG, Secre- 
tary of the American Board, was 
present tv accompany Mrs. Tuurs- 
TON and family, who were our fel- 
low passengers. Subsequently the 
noble secretary was lost when the 
steamer Atlantic was wrecked in 
Long Island Sound. The sound 
of his rich and sonorous voice has 
not yet died out from my ear, as 
he read the hymn commencing :— 
‘Children of the Heavenly King, 

As ye journey sweeftly sing,— 

Sing your Savior’s worthy praise, 

Glorious in his works and ways.”’ 

IT distinctly remember that this 
was sung to the tune of ‘ Pleyel’s 
Hymn,” and that the shrill whistle 
of the tugs on the river harshly 
blended with its soft notes. 

With a few hearty farewells, our 
friends left us, and we started on 
our long voyage around Cape 
Horn, and 124 days elapsed ere 
we again sighted land, which 
proved to be the isle of Mocha, 
three days before we entered the 
harbor of Valparaiso. Our ship 
was detained in that port for about 
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amonth, and during that period 
we were most kindly entertained 
in the family of Captain WALSH, 
an American merchant, whose wife 
and daughter: were, in subsequent 
years, our guests at Honolulu. 


Christian Work in Chili, S. A. 


I have always deemed it a great 
privilege to have spent a few days 
at Valparaiso and Callao, because 
I was thereby prepared to appre- 
ciate the grand and noble work 
which the Rey. Dr. Davip TRum- 
BULL has been achieving in South 
America during the last forty 
years. Protestantism was then at 
avery low ebb and not allowed a 
foothold on shore, for the Epis- 
copal chapel in Valparaiso, attach- 
ed to the British Consulate, was 
actually registered as a stable for 
horses in the City Directory. . It 
was not until after years of hard 
battling that Dr. Trumbull and 
his associates have been able to ef- 
fect a revolution in public senti- 
ment, and whether even now. Pro- 
testant churches are allowed bells 
have not been informed. So far 
as interchange of letters and pa- 
pers would allow, Dr. Trumbull 
and myself have carried on a fre- 
quent communication. But I can 
truly say, there 1s no man now 
laboring in the Master’s vineyard 
whose personal acquaintance I 
have more desired to form. Only 
aday before leaving Honolulu, L 
received a most kind message from 
him, commuicated by an ofticer of 
the U. 8. ship Hartford, just then 
arrived in our harbor from Valpa- 
raiso. Our fields of labor in many 
respects have been very similar, 
although separated by the broad 
Pacific. If we do not meet this 
side Jordan, we shall hope to meet 
on the other side, where Clrist’s 
redeemed ones shall go up from 
all parts of the habitable world. 
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Marcu 12th. 

We are now just two weeks out 
from Honolulu, and about 2,000 
miles on our passage to Hong- 
Kong. We had light-and variable 
winds on first leaving port, but 
were soon overtaken by a favorable 
‘* trade wind ” which is now rapid- 
ly hurrying us on our voyage, sail- 
ing some two hundred miles a 
day. For two days we made two 
hundred and fifty miles a day. 
This is a portion of the great Pa- 
cific, between the 17th and i8th 
parallels of North latitude, remark- 
ably free from all islands or reefs, 
so that we have no fears of being 
*‘cast upon some shoal.” 


A Model Captain. 

We find our accommodations 
remarkably good, having no fel- 
low passengers. Captain Barstow 
is a thorough seaman, manages 
his ship without that ‘* noise and 
loud talk” which characterize so 
many commanders. Indeed, since 
coming on board, we have not 
heard a profane oath or the least 
coarse language. No sailor have 
‘we heard called out of his proper 
name. Allis quiet and orderly as 
a well-conducted family. The Cey- 
lon is one of the Brewer line of 
ships running between Boston and 
Honolulu, and the owners never 
allow any ‘‘rum” on board, cven 
as freight. The views of Captain 
Brewer, the head of the firm of 
Brewer & Co., on this subject 
were published a few months ago 
in the SarLors’ MAGAZINE, and 
their practical application is a 
rare exception to the average views 
of ship owners in America and 
England. If there are others 
holding Capt. Brewer’s views, let 
their names be published to the 
world, thus bearing their honest 
testimony against the abominable 
and injurious transportation and 
traffic in rum! 


Marcu 13th. 

The day is bright and weather 
delightful. With a strong N. E. 
trade breeze we are rapidly sailing 
over the broad Pacific, making 
about 240 to 250 miles daily. This 
ocean, with such a smooth sea and 
favorable winds, may properly be 
styled the ‘‘ Pacific.” 


Loan Libraries For Ships. 


On making inquiries for some 
book to read, I was directed to the 
ship’s library, and found No. 
7,394,* the property of the AMER- 
ICAN SEAMEN’S FRIEND SOCIETY, 
placed on board by the Society at 
Boston, Mass. I cannot refrain 
from expressing my admiration of 
this most admirable system of 
ship’s libraries as carried on by 
our Society. From the 14th an- 
nual list of the merchant vessels 
of the U. 8. for 1882, now lying 
before me, published by the Secre- 
tary of the ‘Treasury, which I have 
found in the captain’s library, I 
learn that this list embraces 24,- 
733 vessels, classified as follows:— 
Sailing vessels, 16,459; steam ves- 
sels, 5,026; unrigged vessels, 2,648, 
total, 24,733. trom these figures 
it appears that the AMERICAN 
SEAMEN’S FRIEND Society has 
furnished by loan a good hbrary 
for more than one fourtht of all 
this large fleet of vesseis. 1 think 
this is doing a grand and noble 
work. I cannot imagine how 
funds contributed for the benefit 
of seamen could be more profitably 
expended. It is a most gratifying 
pleasure to me to be able to draw 
from No. 7,394, books to beguile 


* Contributed by Cong. Ch., Central Falls, 
R. 1. 


* In point of fact, including the more than 
8,000 re-shipments of loan libraries issued by 
the Society, since 1858-9, our correspondent 
would be nearer the facts if he stated that 
nearly one-half of U. S. merchant vessels have 
received such a library at our hands.—Ep. S. M. 


216 


the otherwise tedious hours of a 
voyage across this broad ocean. 

I am now reading ‘‘The Pil- 
grim’s First Year in New Eng- 
land,” by my old college friend, 
the Rev. Nanum GALE, so well 
known among the churches of Mas- 
sachusetts and Connecticut. His 
career as pastor and subsequently 
Professor in East Windor Semi- 
nary I was accustomed to watch 
with much interest. His charac- 
ter was a fine specimen of the 
New England pastor and theolo- 
gian, 


Il. 


PaciFic OCEAN, 
Orr LADRONE ISLANDS, 
March 21st, 1884. 


Protestant Missionary Ground 
and Work. 


We find the good ship Ceylon 
his morning off ASUNCION, a vol- 
canic island, the most northerly 
of the Ladrone group. During 
the last few davs we have been 
passing to the north of the Micro- 
nesian Islands, combining the Gil- 
bert, Marshall and Caroline Is- 
lands, where our missionaries, 
SNow, SturGeEs, DoANE and oth- 
ers have been laboring during the 
last thirty years. Various reasons 
have led me to take a deep inter- 
est in the success of this mission- 
work. Long before this mission 
was established in 1852, I gave 
much attention to gathering in- 
formation from whaling captains 
and others, relating the various 
groups, as the pages of the Friend 
will show. I reported the mas- 
sacre of whole ship’s companies at 
Strong’s Island, or Kusai, where 
the Rev. Mr. Snow has labored so 
successfully, and also at the Mar- 
shall and Gilbert groups, and most 
strongly urged the establishment 
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of Christian missions as a means 
of arresting these cruelties and 
promoting the interests of com- 
merce. ‘I'he good results of mis- 
sionary labors throughout all these 
groups haye abundantly proved 
that missions are the best pioneers 
of commerce, but that when com- 
merce has preceded missions 
there have been massacres and 
bloodshed. The planting of the 
missions of the A. B. C. i. M. on 
Ebon, of the Marshall group, by 
Rev. Dr. Prerson with the assist- 
ance of Capt. Hanpy of the 
whaleship Belle, in the summer of 
1855, is a good illustration of this 
remark, for in 1852 the schooner 
Glencoe of San Francisco had been 
cut off at Ebon, and the same year 
the crew of the Sea Nymph of San 
Francisco had been murdered at 
Jalust on Bonham, another island 
of the Marshall group. Prior to 
taking up his abode among the 
Marshall Islanders, Dr. Pierson 
obtained a promise from the chiefs 
that they would protect him and 
his missionary associates. I am 
happy in the thought that the 
chiefs were faithful to their plight- 
ed promises. 

All these facts and many others 
confirmatory, are perfectly fami- 
har to my mind, for I not only 
assisted Rev. Dr. Pierson in ob- 
taining a free passage for himself 
and wife on board the bark Belle, 
and published reports of their suc- 
cessful mission, but it was during 
the summer of 1861 that I visited 
all those islands as a Delegate of 
the Hawaiian Board, being a pas- 
senger on board the Morning Star 
when under command of Captain 
Gellette. On my return I publish- 
ed in the Friend a long series of 
Morning Star Papers, numbering 
about forty, besides much other 
matter relating to the Micronesian 
mission. I may most truthfully 
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assert that no publication con- 
tains so complete a history of the 
A. B. C. F. M. in Micronesia as 
may be found in its files from 1852 
down to the present time. 

In the summer of 1861, after 
‘spending some weeks in cruising 
among those islands and enjoying 
much delightful intercourse with 
the mission families,—the Bine- 
HAMS, on Apaiang, the DoaNnzs 
and PrerRsons, on Ebon, the 
Snows, on Kusai, and the Strur- 
GES, on Asunsion,—we sailed on 
our homeward voyage from the 
latter island, July 4th, bringing 
with us the wives of brother Stur- 
ges and brother Doane, on account 
of their impaired health. I then 
witnessed the trials of the mission- 
ary work which those noble men 
and women were called to expe- 
rience, which they indeed most 
cheerfully endured for the cause 
in which they were engaged. Mrs. 
Doane died in Honolulu on the 
16th of the following February, at 
the early age of 27. She’ was 
a bright, cheerful and noble mis- 
slonary. In a very short period 
after her arrival on the islands she 
acquired a knowledge of the lan- 
guage. Among the ever inefface- 
ble impressions on the tablet of 
my memory will be the scene at 
Ebon, when brother Doane came 
off to the Morning Star, bringing 
ahis sick wife and two children, 
committing them to our care, 
while he returned to prosecute his 
Master’s work among the low and 
debased natives of the Marshall 
islands, those very islanders who 
had massacred the crew of the 
Glencoe, and perhaps also of the 
bark Neilson. 

Among our passengers on board 
the Star was se J. STURGES, 
daughter of Rev. Mr. Sturges. 
She remained to some years in 
Honolulu, a pupil at Oahu Col- 
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lege, and united with the Bethel 
Church, but I am rejoiced to learn 
that she is now laboring in the 
mission field as the wife of the 
Rev. Mr. Crawford, of the A. B. 
Ce, ML: ait Chihuahua, Mexico. 
While our ship is leisurely sail- 
ing past the Micronesian islands, 
my thoughts are away among 
those true and noble missionary 
men and women, both American 
and Hawaiian, who have for a 
whole generation been toiling 
among many difficulties to estab- 
lish the Redeemer’s Kingdom in 
the remote part of this great 
Ocean, seldom visited by civilized 
men, except for a little com- 
mercial trade and venture. 


Supreme Obstacles to Success. 


And here I cannot refrain from 
alluding to the greatest of obsta- 
cles and difficulties, which he in 
the missionary’s pathway. These 
are not the superstitions and 
heathenism boi the poor islanders, 
but they are the imported ‘* evils 
and curses,”’ brought hither from 
nominally Christian lands. How 
often have I sat with missionaries 
in their island-homes on the Pa- 
cific Islands, and listened to the 
sad story of demoralized men from 
Christian England and America! 
My personal “knowledge and ob- 
servation during the “past forty 
years in this pi art of the world, 
leads me fully to endorse all that 
British and American missionaries 
have written and published upon 
this subject. 

In referring to this class of men 
and their opposition to every good 
work, I am reminded of the in- 
famous John Billington, who was 
one among the Pi lovims, on board 

the May Flower. ‘His character 
is fully described in ‘* The Pil- 
grim’s First Year in New Eng- 
land, *” to which I referred in Let: 
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ter No. I. His name is attached 
to that ‘‘immortal document,” 


signed bv the Pilgrims, in the 
cabin of the vessel, before landing 
on the 11th of November, 1620. 

The subsequent career of Bil- 
lington seems to have occasioned 
the Pilgrims a vast amount of 
troukle. Governor Bradford writes: 
““The said Billington is one of 
the profanest among us. He came 
from London, and 1 know not by 
what friends shuffled into our 
company.” ‘‘ He was the first of- 
fender to be punished, and for 
his contempt of lawful authority 
was adjudged to have his neck 
and heels tied together. But up- 
on humbling himself and craving 
pardon, he is forgiven.” Governor 
Bradford again speaks of him ‘* as 
a knave, and go will live and die.” 
The historian Young refers to 
him as a ‘‘scapegrace.” After 
living in the colony for ten years, 
Billington committed murder and 
was hung. ‘‘ We took,” says the 
governor, ‘‘all due means about 
his trial. He was found guilty, 
both by grand and petit jury; and 
we took advice of Winthrop and 
others, the ablest gentlemen of 
Massachusetts Bay, who all con- 
curred with us that he ought to 
die, and the land be purged from 
blood.” Thus was executed the 
first murderer in New England, 
and he one who came over in the 
May Flower ! 

It is characters of this descrip- 
tion that have been the pest of 
missions in the Pacific. Miss 
Gordon Cumming refers to them 
in her work, entitled ‘‘At Home 
in Fiji.” From Sydney, or Bota- 
ny Bay, when a “penal settlement, 
these men went forth to instruct 
the Polynesians in all manner of 
wickedness. Some of them were 


found on the Hawaiian Islands,* . 
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in 1820, and I have known some 
of these characters personally. 
There was the notorious Jack 
Hayes, whose career a few years 
since involved mischief and crime, 
extending from San Francisco to 
Australia, and many of the Isl- 
ands of the Pacific. He was even 
too smart for both the British and 
U. 8S. Navies. Finally he per- 
ished in Micronesia by the hands. 
of his steward. Our missionaries 
in Micronesia, and the English 
missionaries in the South Seas 
have experienced untold annoy- 
ance from these men. They have: 
decoyed pupils from their schools, 
and led astray multitudes of the: 
simple-minded aborigines, who 
had given promise of lying Chris- 
tian lives. 

When opposers of missions, ly- 
ing in Christian lands, decry for- 
eign missionary work, we could 
wish they might be led to reflect 
upon the importance of sending 
missionaries and chaplains to 
heathen countries, to look after, 
and keep in check, renegades from 
nominally Christian lands. 


APRIL 11th. 


Wereached Hong Kong in thirty- 
six days from Honolulu, but on 
account of the fog could not com- 
municate with the shore, and no 
pilot came off. For two days we 
were beating about, when taking a 
pilot we entered the port of Hong 
Kong, just forty days from Hono- 
lulu, congratulating ourselves that: 
we had made a most admirable 
passage. After remaining in Hong 
Kong two days, we came up the 
river to Canton, where we now 
are, most pleasantly entertained 
in the family of the Rev. Dr. 
Harper, of the Presbyterian Board 
of Missions. 


S. C. Damon. 
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WORK AMONG SEAMEN. 
CORRESPONDENCE, REPORTS, &c. 


At Stations on the Foreign Field. 


Germany. 
HAMBURG. 

Prior to his leaving the port for his new 
post of labor at Antwerp, Belgium, Mr. 
James HircHeNs was presented with a 
purse containing £32 10s. at a meeting 
held at the Sailors’ Institute. The pres- 
entation was accompanied by addresses 
from Rey. C. F. WrrmpEmManwn and others, 
who bore testimony to the good work 
done by Mr. H. at Hamburg, and we 
have a note from Rey. Mr. W., dated 
March 25th, in which he speaks in high 
terms of Mr. Hitchens’ labors. 

eR -at 
Italy. 
NAPLES. 

Dating May 6th, 1884, Mr. S. Bur- 
ROWES, harbor missionary, reports that 
in the first two months of this year, 38 ser- 
vices were held on the Bethel Ship, at- 
tended by 1,115 seamen. Three meetings 
were held on shore, 230 temperance pledg- 
es were secured, 520 visits made to ves- 
sels, 26 to shipping offices, 10 to hospitals, 
3,600 tracts distributed, with 25 books, 
magazines, &e. Of the 


Attendance at the Bethel, 
Mr. B. says:— 

‘‘Tt is has been encouraging. 
Catholics come regularly. This class, of 
which we have about 5,000 coming to 
this port, annually, were interested in the 
social meetings and the temperance move- 
ment. Ihave been careful all along to 
keep out all controversy from the preach- 
ing and the literature in the reading- 


room, and in the distribution among the 
seamen. About 200 Roman Catholics 
have joined the Seamen’s Temperance 
League. This opening among a difficult 
class is very cheering. ‘To see our Irish 
friends under the sound of the Gospel 
every Sunday should cause us to praise 
God and to make it known that the Gos- 
pel in love is the only attraction for sin- 
ners of every class. 


Trish 


Help from Ministers and Others. 


‘* The ministers of the English-speaking 
congregations in Naples have cordially 
helped me in conducting services in the 
Bethel. The workers who attend the ser- 
vices are of different denominations. 
God grant that this unsectarian feeling 
may continue, for seamen object to de- 
nominational prejudice. —Drunkenness, 
on the whole, has decreased, but occasion- 
ally the land sharks introduce the black 
bottle to the forecastle. 

On U. S. Naval Vessels. 

““T had much pleasure in visiting the 
U.S. ships of war, Lancaster, Trenton, 
and Kearsage. On the 7th of February 
we had a party of seamen from these 
ships at a tea meeting, and a band of 
singers enlivened the meeting with some 
negro melodies. The English seamen 
present were very much interested and 
gave the privilege of occupying the time 
to their American cousins. 


Increase of Vessels. 


‘At the annual meeting held lately it 
was stated that the ships coming to this 
port had increased during the 12 months, 
by 51, and the crews by 2,337.” 

: Fp 


China. 

A devoted Christian missionary now 
laboring in China, wrote, recently, to a 
friend in this city :— 

“‘T take a great interest in the sailors 
and love to work among them. Ihave a 
weekly meeting for them, and I am glad 
to be able to say that some of those in 
port have lately been brought to a saving 
knowledge of Christ. One gave his heart 
to God in the meeting last week. I be- 
lieve in individual dealing with souls, 
and I get these men to come and see me 
one by one, when I talk to them as I 


could not before the others. In this way 
many haye been brought to a point, anc 
have let everything go for Christ. There 
is nothing like talking personally to men 
and women, and pressing the truth home. 

““T collected funds when in England 
for the building of what is called there a 
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‘Sailor’s Rest,’ and we are having it put 
up now on a corner of our garden. e 
have long felt the need of such a place, 
and I cannot tell you how thankful I am 
to see my desire so nearly realized.” 


=o 0 a 
Japan. 
YOKOHAMA. 
Rey. W. T. Austen, sailor missionary, 
writes in a letter received May 19th:— 
Blessed Fruitage. 
*“You will be pleased to learn that 
yod is abundantly blessing our labors 
upon the English man-of-war in port,— 
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H. M. S. Sapphire. Seventeen of her 
crew have lately been converted at our 
meetings at the Mission Rooms. Our ef- 
forts in the cause of temperance have 


also met with good success, sixty-four of 
the Sapphire’s crew having signed the 
total abstinence pledge since her arrival 
here. 

‘*We have had several very successful 
meetings. At one over a hundred seamen 
sat down to tea, and at another held last 
evening one hundred and fifty were pres- 
ent. We have had no American war ves- 
sel in port during the winter months, 
owing to the disturbed state of things in 
China.” 


At Ports in the United States. 


New York. 
NEW YORK CITY. 
The Bethel Flag for June says:— 
‘* A sailor just in from New York gives 
a very encouraging account of the work 
being done there among the men of the 
sea. A great many coming back from 
long voyages to Hast Indies, California, 
and elsewhere, and giving in their testi- 
mony that God can keep a mananywhere, 


if he will only try to keep his command- 
ments. He has none of the doubts such 
as we often hear expressed, whether the 
religious work for seamen is doing any 
good.” 


U. S. NAVY YARD, BROOKLYN. 

Chaplain Crane reports a monthly 
meeting of the U. S. Naval Temperance 
Union, at Cob Dock Chapel, June 4th, 
at which addresses were made by Dr. D. 
H. Many, lecturer of the Order of Good 
Templars for the State of New York, and 
J. Boventon, of Newark, N. J. It was 
largely attended by seamen from the 
Vermont, Powhatan, and Tennessee, and 
many of them signed the temperance 
pledge. 


so 
Maryland. 
U. 8. NAVAL ACADEMY: ANNAPOLIS. 
The eleventh Annual Presentation 


(1883-4) to the graduating cadets, took 


place in the Chapel, Sunday evening, 
June 1st, and proved an interesting ser- 
vice. Preliminary devotional exercises 
were conducted by the resident chaplain, 
Rey. A. A. McAnistEr, who had kindly 
made all necessary arrangements. After 
an appropriate explanatory statement and 
a brief address by Secretary Haut, rep- 
resenting the AMERICAN SEAMEN’S ’RIEND 
Society, on the Hlements and Possibilities 
of a True Christian Manliness, the books 
were delivered in person to the young 
gentlemen about leaving the Institution. 
The audience present were attentive to 
the close, and gave evidence of a happy 
and profitable impression. 
Se eee 


South Carolina. 
CHARLESTON. 


We have from chaplain CuicunsTrrR 
the programme of the ‘‘Sixty-second 
Anniversary of the Charleston Port Soci- 
ety for promoting the Gospel among 
Seamen, heid at the Citadel Square 
Baptist Church, May 11th, Rev. W. H. 
CAMPBELL, Rector of St. Paul’s P. E. 
Church, presiding.” The pastors of the 
Congregational, Lutheran, Bethel, Me- 
thodist Episcopal, and First Presbyterian 
Churches took part in the services, as well 
as the Chaplain. C. Nretson and <Av- 
custus L. Yates are colporteurs of the 
Mariner’s Church. ‘The cause,” says 
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Rey. Mr. C. ‘‘seems to be awakening to 
new life here, and with the blessing of 
God we hope for good fruit in the 
future.” 
= 6~<g-—______ 
Texas. 
GALVESTON. 

Writing May 26th, Chaplain McInrirr 
transmits $5, collected among the officers 
and men of the U. $. Revenue Cutter 
McLane, Captain Hvsans,—they having 
sent $13.to the Galveston Sailors’ Read- 
ing Room,—the amount sent to us being 
an expression of gratitude for the loan 
library placed on board by the Society 
through the chaplain. The latter adds 


what is of far more moment:—‘ Two 
of their men have been converted here.” 
—__~0- 0 <-__—_ 
Oregon. 
PORTLAND. 


Jhaplain R. S$. Stupes transmits the 
sixth Annual Report of the Portland 
Seamen’s Friend Society, which we sum- 
marize. The Sailors’ Home has been 
made self-sustaining, besides yielding 
a sufficient surplus to pay deficiency in 
the chaplain’s salary. Hxpenses of the 
Bethel and its Sunday-school for year 
ending April 1st, 1884, were $518.59, 
defrayed chiefly by merchants in Port- 
land. The chaplain has also collected 
and paid into the treasury of the local 
society the sum of $2,190 toward the 
debt due for furnishing the Home at the 
opening of the year. Thirteen hundred 
dollars are still to be provided for. De- 
positors at the Home placed with the 
chaplain in the twelve-month $10,392; 
of which $606 was sent to the sailors’ 
relatives and friends. 

Nine hundred and ninety-nine persons, 
chiefly sailors, were inmates of the 
Home, of whom 270 were furnished as 
erews to ‘‘ deep-sea ships” by the Home’s 
Shipping Master. In this connection we 
quote a paragraph in full:— 

“Tn consequence of the hostility to the 
Home on the part of the sailor-boarding- 
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house runners and keepers of these houses, 
about one-third of these sailors have been 
incited and helped to desert, or have been 
abducted, whereby heavy personal losses 
have been sustained by the Superintendent. 
The adyance-note system is the pernicious 
root of the evil here complained of. To 
give some idea of the profit realized from 
this traflic in seamen, which this system 
makes possible, 1 would here state that 
ships are boarded, oftentimes before the 
vessels arrive at Astoria, by these board- 
ing-house people, and by the use of liquor 
and false statements as to the rate -of 
wages on shore, etc., they incite the 
crews to insubordination and induce them 
to desert. In many instances these same 
deserters are shipped in other vessels and 
are hurried to sea, frequently destitute of 
clothes, within forty-eight hours, leaving 
in the hands of the boarding-house men 
their advance notes for #}80.00 each, and 
the blood money for each sailor often 
amounting to $10.00, $20.00, aad some- 
times as high as $40.00, which is thus 
extorted from the owners of ships. That 
such a state of things should exist and be 
perpetuated is an anomalous and dis- 
graceful fact. The efforts of the Mariner’s 
Home to prevent this extortion, by ckarg- 
ing only a shipping fee of five dollars per 
man, to cover the risk and a part of the 
losses we sustain by those who are incited 
to desert, has brought upon the Superin- 
tendent of the Home the curses, and the 
slanders, and misrepresentations of most 
of those engaged in sailor-boarding-house 
business. It is acknowledged by many 
ship masters that the influence of the 
Home at this point is decidedly whole- 
some, and that seamen often go to sea 
much better clothed than before the Home 
was established. Some valuable letters 
from ship-masters are in our possession, 
in which they speak in very favorable 
terms of the work of the Home and its 
shipping master.” 

We print also, the first two paragraphs 
of the report as to ‘‘ Bethel and chaplain- 
ey labors.” 

‘To the calls of the needy and dis- 
tressed strangers within our gates, the 
suffering and sorrowing of all classes, the 
dissolute, the unfortunate of both sexes, 
and the inmates of prisons and hospitals, 
it is our constant effort and pleasure to 
respond. Much time is consumed in the 


burial of the dead, in whieh labor of love 
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we have so often officiated. Administer- 
ing baptism, visiting and praying with 
the sick and dying in hotels, hospitals, 
boarding houses and on board ships are 
services always rendered gratuitously 
when solicited. Still further to carry 
out the designs of the founders of the 
Home and Bethel, we carry on extensive 
correspondence in answering letters ad- 
dressed to us by persons writing to~ us 
from all parts of the world; some enquir- 
ing for their loved ones,—for fathers, 
brothers, sons,—who have drifted to this 
coast; and to others, who, previous to 
sailing, have taken the pledge, or have 
been led to the Savior at the Bethel, and 
to their friends who write to us of their 
gratitude, their conflicts and their joys. 
Considerable time and labor has been 
given by us to serve those who have 
called upon us to procure situations for 
persons whom it has seemed necessary to 
send to sea to save them from their evil 
associates and habits of dissipation. By 
these labors the County and the State 
have been relieved of prison expenses, and 
men and lads have been lifted from the 
odium of imprisonment and inspired to 
take hope and enter upon lives of honor- 
able toil and usefulness. The grateful 
expressions of families and individuals 
thus helped have been our reward. 
‘‘During the year we have held three 
hundred religious and temperance meet- 
ings, for church and Sunday-school, and 
Band of Hope purposes. Average at- 
tendance, forty-five persons; an agegre- 
gate of 13,500 persons during the year. 
Household prayer meetings also have 
been held on each Sunday morning in 
the Home, at nine o’clock. About two 
hundred and seventy persons have at- 
tended these deeply interesting and affect- 
ing services. Seamen who have been 
found destitute of the Scriptures, we 
have supplied with Testaments or Bibles 
in different languages, being enabled to 
do so by a valuable donation made to us 
by the American Bible Society at New 
York, brought to us around Cape Horn, 
free of charge by a ship from New York. 
To others we have donated prayer books, 
presented to us for this purpose by Rev. 
Mr. Piummemr, of Trinity Church, Port- 
land. The annual donations of pam- 
phlets and magazines, and books, and 
papers, from the Portland City Library 
Association, and other friends of our 
work, have enabled us to distribute over 
200,000 pages of tracts and other whole- 
some reading matter, chiefly for the use 
of deep-water ships, which are furnished 
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by us with a large package of assorted 
reading before leaving Portland.” 

Ladies of the Woman’s Christian Tem- 
perance Union hold Gospel Temperance 
Meetings in Bethel Hall every Friday 
evening, to the great good of seamen. 
In all these fields for work the chaplain 
has, as well, the efficient assistance, and 
the fact merits mention,—of his wife and 
daughter. 


———»—-=____ 


A Gratifying Incident. 


Four seamen from the crew of the ship 
L. L. Sturges, Capt. Linnexin, lately ar- 
rived in this port from Calcutta, made a 
profession of religion by uniting with the 
Mariners’ Church, Rev. EH. D. Murpuy, 
D.D., pastor, on Sabbath morning, June 
Ist. 

Pleasant as this incident is in itself, 
it remarkably serves to illustrate, the pow- 
er of personal Christian influence, and 
the practical usefulness of one of our 
wide-spread and silently operating agen- 
cies for good. 

Capt. Linnekin is a weil-known ship- 
master, who successfully commands his 
ship, with a thoughtful regard for the 
comfort and intelligence of his officers 
and crew. He is consequently greatly 
respected and beloved by all on shipboard 
with him. Among other things he pro- 
vides his ship with well-selected reading 
matter, and for several voyages of late,— 
encouraged in it by his owners,—has car- 
ried one or more of the loan libraries of 
the AMERICAN SEAMEN’S FRIEND Socrnty. 
On his last voyage his wife accompanied 
him, and acted as the librarian of the 
ship, the men coming to receive at her 
hands such books from the library as she 
thought proper, and also such matronly 
and Christian counsel as she was disposed 
to give them, adapted to lead them to 
the Savior, and to the practice of a pure 
and virtuous life. 

It has in this way been the privilege of 
this excellent woman to serve in the ca- 
pacity of a ‘‘ missionary at sea,” and with 
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‘such instrumentalities as were furnished 
to her hand, to be an inmeasurable bless- 
ing to those who will tenderly cherish her 
name among their life-long and most pre- 
cious memories. 

The conversion of the men referred to 
in the opening of this notice, is to be 
largely ascribed to the library work of 
tie Society, judiciously administered uc- 
cording to the prayerful and considerate 
judgment of one possessing for the sailor 
a mother’s heart, and a concern for both 
his temporal and spiritual welfare. 

Would that all our ships were supplied, 
‘as they might be upon the asking, with a 
library of well selected and useful reading 
matter! Would that on every ship there 
was some one, moved by the love of 
Christ, to seek the salvation of the 
sailor’s soul! 

It would greatly hasten the spread of 
the Gospel to the ends of the earth, make 
life happier, and brighten this dark 
world! 


‘The Continuing Story. 

‘We often speak of the abiding nature 
of our work for sailors but it is not to be 
forgotten that its occasion is the abiding 
nature of their perils and their needs. 
‘That this may not pass out of our read- 
ers’ minds, we have asked our chaplain 
at the Brooklyn, N. Y., U.S. Navy Yard 
to pen for us the records of just two cases 
‘which he has lately met with in his work. 
'They give a fresh glimpse of what goes 
‘on among seamen right about us,—not so 
-generally as it once did, but yet in re- 
cality. 

Case I. 

“© An old sailor came to me recently, 
asking me to help him to re-ship in the 
navy. A few days before he had come 
‘to Brooklyn from Philadelphia, where 
he has a wife and family of grown up 
children, bound to sea again. Te brought 
with him a complete outfit, worth about 
$100, and some twelve dollars in cash to 
pay his way, until he could get “a 
whance.” Instead of going to the SaiL- 
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ors’ Home in New York City, where he 
would have been safe and well-cared for, 
he must needs steer straight for one of the 
low lodging houses and grogshops in 
Cherry or Water Street, and in less than 
forty-eight hours get drunk and into a 
fight. With face bruised and nose smash- 
ed he was robbed of his money, and had 
his ‘* dunnage ” (outfit) held by the board- 
ing-house keeper on an _ extortionate 
charge for board. In this plight he was 
taken in by Superintendent WerxsstEr, 
of the Sailors’ Coffee House, on York 
Street, Brooklyn, near the Navy Yard 
gate, for two or three days until he could 
get his face into something like a pre- 
sentable shape again. Then, he failed to 
pass examination to re-ship, and had to 
be sent home to Philadelphia, by charity, 
minus his money and all his clothing, 
except what he stood in, comple.ely 
wrecked in his two day’s cruise among 
the land-sharks and ‘‘rummies” of the 
metropolis.” 
Case II. 

‘“The crew of one of the U.S. vessels 
in New York harbor was paid off last 
month. Two of them received $3800 
apiece, due as wages for the cruise. They 
were at the Sailors’ Coffee House, and 
Superintendent WrpsterR told them they 
had better let him put their money in 
the safe, provided by the Board of Di- 
rectors of the House, until he could de- 
posit it for them in the Seamen’s Savings 
Bank next day. One of them did so and 
has his money in bank, and pass-book in 
his pocket. The other said, ‘‘O no, I 
guess I can take care of my own money.” 


Shortly after he went over to New York, 
where he met an acquaintance and 
“‘went around with him” for a little 
while, and upon leaving him went into 
an eating house to get a lunch,—‘‘ only 
pork steak and coffee.” Before he got 
through he became unconscious,—sup- 
poses he was drugged,—and ‘‘ when he 
came to himself ” found his pocket picked 
and hand-bag cut open,—nd $264 he had 
left of his $300, after buying a suit of 
clothes, and his discharge and other 
papers gone. He has a wife and child in 
New England, who were awaiting his 
coming home after a long cruise, but he 
felt that he could not go to them with 
nothing to take with him, and was try- 
ing to re-ship again, heart-sick and des- 
perate.” 
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Complete in Him. 
BY C. R. HURDITCH. 
(Colossians ti. 10.) 

O Lamb of God most holy, 
I hide myself in thee: 

Reveal thyself more fully 
In all thou art to me, 


As Wisdom let me know Thee, 
The wonderful I Am; 
My Light, my Life, my Glory, 
Unchangeably the same. 
God’s Righteousness most perfect 
In Thee, dear Lord, I see: 
O J+t no other object 
Engage my heart but Thee. 
Sanctification fully 
In Thy blest self I find; 
Then may I live more holy, 
According to Thy mind. 
Redemption, too, is given 
In Thee, my Lord, my Love, 
Blest earnest of the heaven 
Possessed with Thee above. 
Thus, through the blood that frees us 
From guilt and misery, 
I find myself, Lord Jesus, 
Completely graced in Thee. 
“Complete in Him!*’ Thou said’st it; 
Then how can I distrust? 
‘Twas Thou, my Lord, who mad’st it 
My glory and my boast. 
Now, living in Thy favor, 
May I in love abound, 
And spread the heavenly savor 
Of Thy sweet name around! 
——————> 2. <_____ 


Loan Library Work—Effect- 
ive Testimony. 

Expert testimony, like that given be- 
low, does not go beyond the truth, we 
are convinced, in its estimate of the 
solid value of this part of our work for 
seamen. It is from Lieutenant Ricwarp 
Rusu, U.S. Navy, and reaches us from 
the U. 8. S. Juniata, dated,— 

*“Corpa, April 13th, 1884, 
American Seamen's Friend Soctety:— 

I regret not having written you sooner 
to express acknowledgments for the use of 
the three loan libraries* kindly placed by 


* Nos. 7,638, 7,639 and 7,640, contributed by 
J. M. Libbey, Esq., New York City. 
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the Society on board this ship, prior te 
her departure from New York, in Novem- 
ber, 1882. 

I have now to report that these books: 
have been constantly used by our crew, 
and have been the source of much benefit 
and pleasure, as is shown by the demand 
for them, and the care which has been 
taken of them. 

As a life member of the AMERICAN 
SuaMEn’s F'rrenND Socrery, and one who 
is in accord with its high object, I trust 
I may be permitted to say from the per- 
sonal experience of several cruises, that 
these loan libraries are the most direct, 
effective and substantial way of reaching 
the sailor, and of giving him the benefit 
of religious, instructive, and entertain- 
ing reading-matter. The result of this 
good work is incalculable, and the navy 
is under a large debt of obligation to 
your Society, which, for one, it gives me 
much pleasure to acknowledge.” 


o<—__——- 


Rev. Dr. Herrick’s Sermon. 

This admirable discourse, preached be- 
fore our Society at its Fitty-Sixth Anni- 
versary, May 4th, 84, may now be had, 
for the asking, from our Rooms, 80 Wall 
St. It has commanded general attention, 
and elicited high commendation in many 
quarters,—being appreciated, we are glad 
to see, by the editors of the WV. Y. Ob- 
server and the NV. Y. Illustrated Ohrist- 
tian Weekly, (issues for June 5th and 
June 7th) to the extent of about a column 
of extract and publication in each. 

A New Jersey clergyman writing to us,. 
says of the sermon:— | 

‘*T was delighted withit. Every adult 


that can read English should have it for 
ajoy. Inyears you may not have another 
such.” 


= 0 
“Bethel Tidings.” 


This is the title of the new monthly is-- 
sued at Milwaukee, Wis., by the Wiscon- 
sin Seamen’s Friend Society. We have 
received No, 3, Vol. 1, for May of the cur- 
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rent year. It is wisely and carefully ed- 

ited, and will prove, we trust, a helper 

to the work it chronicles and advocates, 
——————_—<2- ¢ <~— —___- 


By Name, Not By Number. 


The stations of the United States Life 
Saying Service are now designated by 
name, the former designation by numbers 
having been abandoned June 1st, 18383. 
As the new naines are for the most part 
descriptive, or refer to some locality in 
the immediate neighborhood, the identi- 
fication of them is greatly facilitated to 
persons who are not connected with the 
Service, while itis not made any harder 
to those who are connected with it. The 
circular of the Bureau gives, together 


with the names, exact descriptions of all. 


the stations.—Popular Science Monthly, 
for April. 
-- e 


The Largest. 

Under the heading,—‘‘The Largest 
Ship Ever Built in Maine,” a dispatch 
was sent from Camden, Me., June 9th, 
as follows:—The ship Robert Belknap was 


launched from the yard of Jon. PAScEL, 
of Rockport, by Carterton, Norwoop & 
Co., to-day. She is of 2,369 tons register, 
and is owned in Camden and New York. 
Captain Srapies, of Stockton, Me., who 
commands her, is one of her owners. 


A Perilous Vocation. 


The vicissitudes of a sailor’s life are 
painfully exhibited in the returns of the 
English board of trade. Of forty-seven 
thousand seamen, whose names are record= 
ed during the twelve years ending 1864, 
no less than twenty thousand died from 
drowning, and more than two thousand 
from accidents of other kinds.— Bethel 


lag. 
—_—_=> 9-2. 


The Life Saving Benevolent 
Association of New York. 


The Annual Meeting of this Associa- 
tion, which was chartered in 1849, was 
held on the 17th of January, 1884, at 
No, 51 Wall Street. 


The President, J. D. Jonzs, Esq., 

reported that presentations were made 
during the last year to sixty-one persons 
for meritorious services in rescuing per- 
sons from drowning. Thirteen silver 
and four gold medals and eleven hundred 
and fifteen dollars in money were pre- 
sented. 
‘The Gold Medal of the Association 
was awarded to three of the officers of 
the steamship epublic of the White 
Star Line. One of these medals was in- 
scribed: ‘* Presented to P. J. Irvine, 
Oommander of the Steamship Republic, 
un recognition of his humanity and effi- 
crency im rescuing during a heavy gale 
and high sea in mid-Atlantic Ocean the 
forty-four persons on board the founder- 
ing Steamship Glamorgan, Feb. 16th, 
1888.” 

Another Gold Medal was presented to 
Guorce 8. Barrert, First Officer of the 
Republic, who went repeatedly in com- 
mand of a life-boat to the successful res- 
cue of the crew of the foundering steam- 
ship. Another Gold Medal was presented 
to Wu. J. Bowman, Second Officer of the 
Republic, who also went repeatedly in 
command of another life-boat to accom- 
plish the rescue. The sum of three hun- 
dred and fifty-five dollars was paid by 
the Association to the twelve sailors who 
manned the life-boats of the Republic 
under the command of the two officers. 
The amounts awarded varied from $25 
to $50 to each sailor. 

This rescue was a very remarkable one. 
When the Republic first sighted the 
Glamorgan at mid-day, the latter vessel 
appeared to be at the point of founder- 
ing. The first attempt to lower a life- 
boat from the former vessel in the height 
of the gale was disastrous, and one sailor 
was lost. Notwithstanding this sad ac- 
cident the Commander of the Republic 
persevered, and on learning that the dis- 
abled vessel would probably float for 
several hours, he lay by until night, 
when the sea becoming somewhat smooth- 
er the rescue was effected by moonlight. 
The steamship and life-boats were han- 
dled with extraordinary skill and seaman- 
ship. 

A Gold Medal was presented to Gon- 
ZALO ABAD, Master of the Spanish Bark 
Heuador, in recognition of his skill and 
humanity in the rescue of the crew of 
the American Schooner J. NV. Colby, off 
Hatteras, 26th February, 1883. The sum 
of twenty dollars each was presented to 
the three sailors who manned the boat in 
making this rescue. 


e 
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The pamphlet which was published in 
1853, containing the Charter, By-laws, 
a list of the Managers, Donors, and a 
portion of the correspondence, has been 
reprinted for distribution. It shows the 
important part which the Association 
took in securing Life-Saving Stations on 
our coast, and in originating the Life- 
Saving Service of the United States. 

Officers for the ensuing year were elect- 
ed as follows:—President, J. D. JoNnus ; 
Vice-President, Royau PuEups; Secre- 
tary, Currrorp A. Hanp; TZreaswrer, 
JosppH H. CHAPMAN. 

Wn. H. H. Moore, Waurer R. T. 
Jones, and Crossman Lyons were ap- 
pointed the ‘*‘ Committee on medals, di- 
plomas, donations, and other rewards for 
courageous efforts to save life.” 


Authentic particulars of highly mer- 
wtorvous service in saving persons from 
drowning are desired from the friends of 
the Association, to further its beneficent 
objects. Contributions of money are not 
solicited. 


ee 
Gallant Rescues. 


Kentish Fire, published at Ramsgate, 
England, April, 1884, and the Kent Ooast 
Times, of Apvil 17th, ’84, have been sent 
to us, each containing records of the 
presentation, at Ramsgate, April 14th, 
of two silver medals, which were awarded 
by His Majesty the King of Denmark to 
CHARLES SPRATT, master, and to RicH- 
ARD CHANDLER, second hand, of the fish- 
ing vessel Hngland’s Rose, of Ramsgate, 
for having rescued in the North Sea, the 
crew of the Danish schooner Ane Cath- 
rine, of Sdnderho, Island of Fano. 

“It appears,” says Kentish Fire, 
“that on the morning of September 2nd, 
1883, the Hngland’s Rose was in the 
North Sea, Lowestoft, bearing West, 
about 70 miles distant. There was a 
heavy gale blowing, and the sea was run- 


ning almost mountains high. The smack 
was under the smallest sail possible, a 
storm-jib and balance reefed mainsail. 
The night had been a stormy one and 
the morning broké slowly with a dull 
leaden sky, and swiftly flying seud. At 
daylight they sighted a vessel to leeward 
with a signal of distress flying, and, un- 
like the seamen of some olher ports, the 
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master did not pass on and leave her to 
her fate, but eased off his sheet and bore 
down towards her to see what assistance 
he could give. As they drew near to her 
they could see that she was water-logged 
and in an sinking condition; the crew, 
which was congregated on the poop-deck, 
were in the greatest danger, the heavy 
seas making a clean sweep over her, and 
as soon as the smack came within the 
reach of their voices they sent up frantic 
cries for assistance. Spratt ram as near 
as possible to the disabled craft, and then 
hailed the men to launch their boat, tell- 
ing them he would pick them up. But 
the reply was, ‘We have no boat, ours 
is stove in and quite useless.’ Nothing 
was now left but for the master of the 
England’s Rose to launch his own little 
cockle-shell of a boat, a work of no little 
difficulty m such a sea as there was run- 
ning, and at the peril of his own and his 
mate’s lives, and with no httle risk as to 
the safety of his own craft, to almost 
tempt providence by going to the rescue 
of the half-drowned crew. But thoughts 
of danger never entered into the head of 
a Ramsgate smacksman. If there is life 
to be saved that is all he thinks about, 
risk and danger, hardship and toil go for 
nothing in such a ease. At length the 
smack’s boat was launched, and the two 
men, Spratt and Chandler, started on 
their perilous errand. With consider- 
able risk, and after great exertions, last- 
ing nearly half-an-hour, they succeeded 
in getting alongside the schooner, and 
then, man by man, the crew jumped into 
the boat. But now the greatest part of 
their peril commenced. The boat was 
heavily laden, the smack some distance 
to the leeward, and the danger from 
swiftly following seas was imminent. 
At last the vessel was reached, and the 
weary and exhausted men were got on 
board, fed, warmed and cared for, and 
eventually landed at Ramsgate and taken 
to the Sailors’ Home.” 


On the 15th April, at Ramsgate, pres- 
entations were also made to Captain 
PALMER, mate GrrrorD, and Hurst, sec- 
ond hand, for similar gallant rescue of the 
mate and crew of the brig Telegraph, of 
and from Krageroe, Norway, in Novem- 
ber, 83, while on a voyage from that port 
to London. We acknowledge the courtesy 
of Mr. Winrram Warrmorr, seamen’s 
missionary at Ramsgate, for the above- 
named journals. 
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What A Christian Banker 
May Do. 


Mr. K. A. Burnet, the Evangelist, 
has been supported by Mr. C. D. Woop, 
a banker in New York, who was one of 
his playmates in their boyhood. Zion’s 
Herald tells how this partnership was 
brought about. The banker invited the 
western itinerant to his house in the 
country, in the vicinity of New York. 
After tea they had a ride, and after the 


ride a long walk, and many questions 
were asked about his mission work. The 
next morning Mr. Burnell was asked, 
**How would you like a salary and go 
forth as the banker’s representative to do 
the Master’s work as it shall open before 


you?” ‘*Nothing could be more grati- 
fying.” Thus the firm was organized 


and began business. The older partner 
just enters upon his twenty-seventh year 
of continuous service, for seventeen of 
which C. D. Wood has supplied the 
sinews of war. Certainly firms like this 
should multiply. Boston has several of 
them. There are men who could furnish 
the capital for such a firm and reap the 
richest interest on their investment. The 
junior partner has many other inyest- 
ments of this character. Colleges and 
seminaries have received many thousands 
at his hand, and he has often had as 
many as a half dozen young men and 
women in college and seminary training 
for future usefulness. These two part- 
ners are still compara‘ively young, and 
look forward to many years of labor in 
the Lord’s vineyard.—Honolulu, (7. 1.), 
Friend. 


Unusual Experience. 


The master of the British ship Charles 
Cotesworth, lately lying at Portland, 
Oregon, held a conversation with our 
resident chaplain, Rev. Mr. Srusss, 
which led the latter to write as below. 
We take it that the facts here presented 
simply make one of the ‘‘exceptions” 
that go to ‘prove the rule” of the in- 
stability of the sea, and all connected 
with it. 

“Probably few, if any, other shipmas- 
ters can say with Captain Browse that he 
has rounded Cape Horn ninety-erght 
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times. It seemed to me to be incredible, 


and I so expressed myself. Of course, 
this gentlemanly shipmaster laughed at 
my incredulity, and in reply said:—‘I 
went as an apprentice to sea in 1846. 
During the following twelve years I sail- 
ed under but three different shipmasters. 
IT entered the present employ of Cotes- 
worth. Lyne & Co. as chief officer in 
1858, and as master in 1858, which po- 
sition I have filled up to this time. Of 
my present crew, my first officer has been 
with me the past five years; my sail- 
maker for the past fifteen years; my pres- 
ent carpenter for nineteen years consecu- 
tively, and my cook for five years.’ 
Probably we might search the nautical 
annals of the world, in vain, for another 
compilation of such striking and credit- 
able facts as the above, in the history of 
any one mariner.” 
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Our Shepherd and Friend. 
Sing to ‘‘Hursley.”’ 
There is a ‘‘ Shepherd ”’ kind and true, 
The lost, the wand’ring sheep He seeks, 
Then finding it, He bears it home, 
And gentle words of comfort speaks. 


There is a ‘‘ Friend’’ whose mighty love 
Is grand and strong, and rich and sweet, 

With gracious arms outstretched He runs, 
The weary prodigal to mect. 


There is a ‘‘ Brother ’’ on whose heart 
The burden’d sin stain’d soul may rest, 
The peace He gives is free to all, 
Who find a heaven upon His breast. 


There is a ‘‘ Savior,—’’ for our sakes 
He bow’d beneath the chast’ning rod, 
He, in ‘‘ His body ”’ bore our sins, 
And died beneath the curse of God. 


There is a ‘‘Master”’ ’tis the same, 
This ‘‘Shepherd,’’ ‘‘ Brother,’’ ‘ Savior,” 
“Friend.” 
Lord Jesus, let us love Thee now, 
And love and serve Thee to the end! 


Sailors’ Home, New York, 
190 CHERRY STREET. 
Reportof F. Alexander, Lessee, for the month 
of 


May, 1884. 
Total arrivals......... SN HABA SA: 
Deposited for safe keeping...........-. $1,227 
of which $248 was sent to relatives and 
friends, $300 was placed in Savings Bank, and 
$679 was returned to boarders. 
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Planets for July, 1884. 


Mercury is a morning star until the 12th at 
midnight, when it is in superior conjunction 
with the Sun, and during the remainder of the 
month is an evening star; is in conjunction 
with Venus on the morning of the same day at 
one o’clock, being 6° 20’ north; is in conjunc- 
tion with Jupiter on the morning of the 28rd at 
3 o’clock, being 1° 10’ north; is in conjunction 
with the Moon on the forenoon of the same day 
at 7h. 17m., being 6° 30’ north. 

Venus is an evening star until the evening of 
the 11th at 9 o’clock, when it is in inferior con- 
junction with the Sun, after this isa morning 
star; is in conjunction with the Moon on the 
forenoon of the 2ist at 6h. 40m., being 1° 11’ 
south, at which time is eclipsed to all persons 
situated between the parallels of latitudes 54° 
and 96° north. 

Mars is an evening star setting on the ist at 
10h. 47m. and north of west 9° 10’; is in con- 
j. nection with the Moon on the afternoon of the 
26th at 5h. 16m., being 2° 5/ north. 

JUPITER is an evening star setting on the Ist 
at 9h. 5m. and north of west 25° 25’; is in con- 
junction with the Moon on the forenoon of the 
28rd at 6h. 46m., being 5° 21/ north. 

SaTuRN is a morning star rising on the 1st at 
3h. 6m. and north of east 28° 51’; is in conjunc- 
tion with the Moon on the afternoon of the 
19th at 1h. 13m., being 3° 2’ north. 

Rau: 
New York University. 
~<a 


Receipts for May, 1884. 


MAINE. 


Augusta, South church............... $ 9 00 
VERMONT. 
Bennington Centre, Ist Cong. ch. of 
IBEMNINGbOM; a. a-cescise ae see eee 19 71 
MASSACHUSETTS. 
Amherst, Officers and Students of Am- 
herst College, Mass.:............. 9 29 
Boston, Mrs. ER. Moore... ......2-. 3 00 
Cambridge, Ist ch. and Shepherd So- 
ciety, for lib’s, of wh. R. B.'T. $20 
for lib’y in memoriam Grace B. 
Tilton, and Mrs. Jane L. Rich- 
mond $10 towards lib’y........... 161 87 
Georgetown, 1st Cong. ch. 8. 8., for 
lib reury2 as canker ioe one ee eee 20 00 
Groton, Cong. §. S., to repair lib’y... 10 60 
Littleton, Orthodox Cong. ch........ 18 94 
Montague, Ist Cong: Ch! :..02......... 11 25 
New Bedford, Trinity ch. and Soec’y.. 37 86 
North Andover, Cong. ch., of wh. to 
const. Chavles E. Stillings, L. M., 
530 50 00 


25 00 
11 60 
11 90 
Rove Isianp. 
Providence, Beneficent Cong. S. S., 
foro library vy. 2ccsreatin eee arte 26 00 
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CONNECTICUT. 
Black Rocke Cong, Chie. = as c= aee 22 89 | 
Bridgeport, Park St. Cong. ch. and 

SoGi6tiy’,-pisce cm ane erts Bees! alle) eh) 
East Windsor, A Friend of the sailor. 5 00 — 
Hartford, Lucy A. Brainard, for lib’y 20 00 
New Haven, College St. Cong. ch.... 30 00 

North Haven Cong. ch. §.8., forlib. 20 00 
North Greenwich, Cong. ch........... 15 25 
Old Lyme, ist Cong. ch... <..-..-2.-- 29 10 
Sherman, Cong) Chiteu. 22+ a. asset 6 08 
Southport, Cong. ch. to const. C. B. 

Tompkins, Charles Lacey, E. C. 

Sherwood and L. F. Sherwood, 

Tics Suk: eee) eee aera eee oe 127 00 
Thomaston, Cones ele. ve mpece tet 41 40 
West Haven, Cong. ch., of wh, $30 to 

const. Rev. Henry B. Roberts, 

TEIN eS See, Se ore en see ee 45 00 
Windsor CongiebiiSy Sic: i ac eee ae. 20 00 

Nzw YORE. 

Brooklyn, Ch. of the Pilgrims, of wh. 

R. P. Buck, $100; and for lib’s, 

viz: Mrs. and Miss Buck, $20; Rev. 

R. S. Storrs, $20; George H. 

Nichols, $29; Mrs. H. M. Reming- 

ton, $20, and Misses C. L. and E. 

H. Smith, $20 for the ‘‘J. Gar- 

rison Smith lib’y,’’ in memory of 

their father sce: 2. 420. ae eee 460 06 

Puritan: church <. cr. baie as. neeoeeeet 48 O01 

Clinton Ave. Cong. church, A. 8. 

BATNES Vien eee ean re ae eee 25 00 

S. ©. of Ref. ch. on the Heights, for 

icin AMM eRe em ee iA crs os 20 00 
New York City, bequest of Louisa 

Rushforth, deceased, late of New 

York City, per Theophilus A. 

Brouwer, Wm. Lintz and Thomas 

Fe. NOWIGS 7) BESS. ee ecm ers 500 00 

Richard Uryines sncace enema eett 25 00 
H. ‘Op Havemeyerse nce... ace ace 25 00 
AbielcA bob! ieee eens ee eens 10 00 
Miss DrsALeD Wilson’ tose wlan 10 00 

Mrs. iW); Mio Maxwell cere sicwe eer 10 00 

William H. Maxwell, M. D......... 10 00 

Sanwuel Wetmore: aie eteamaeen tee 10 00 

H.C Wahnestock: seme: sine enseree 10 00 

Et. G2 Marquet scjcvas hee net 10 00 

DavisiGB CNnsOunece ce yy cere eae 5 00 

George Bell, membership contribu- 

‘iON 13) lvemin Bavckred tera eee 5 00 | 

Capt. Kitchen, bark Kitchen, for 

Lib? yiworle sees: temas tee 5 00 

Capt. S. L. Tunnell, schr. B. L. 

Townsend, for lib’y work......... 2 00 
Rhinebeck, Thomas H. Suckley...... 100 00 
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Bernardsville, J. L. Roberts.......... 15 CO 
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Newfield, Mrs. Hannab Howe........ 5 00 
South Orange, George H. Brown..... 20 00 
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Dayton, Ist Pres. ch. §. 8. for lib’y... 20 00 | 
Gambier, Ada D. Southworth........ 10 00 
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edged, Spencer C. Wood and Dea. John H. Judd | 
are constituted L. M’s, by request. 
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‘Gast thy bread upon the waters: for thou shalt find it after many days.’’—Ece, II: 1, 


From the New York Observer. 


Dawe ae Sailor wore 


The Dreadnought, the ship in which 
Captain Baker sailed, had nearly com- 
pleted her third trip. She was strong 
and well built, and thus far the voyage 
had been a prosperous one. But now 
the home-bound vessel had been sudden- 
ly overtaken by a terrible storm, There 
seemed little hope of her ever reaching 
port, she was so severely injured. All 
‘hands were employed at the pumps, but 
the water gained on them slowly and 
surely. 

The captain, brave as he was, bade all 
on board prepare for the worst, which 
must inevitably come upon them; while 
the mate, a wild, harum-scarum sort of 
man, now effectually sobered in the near 
approach of terrible disaster and probable 
death, and unable to stay at his post, was 
walking the deck with an anxious, trou- 
bled look,—as in every few minutes he 
stopped to take out his watch and note 
the time of day. 

The ship was rolling fearfully, and a 
part of the rigging had begome entangled 
at the mainmast head. It was. necessary 
for the safety of the ship that some one 
should go up and set it to rights, which 
was indeed a perilous undertaking,—who 
would dare to do it? 


“We are lost!” said the captain, 
“the ship cannot possibly live out this 
gale, and it’s as much as one’s life is 
worth to mount and adjust the sails.” 

Among their number was a frail, deli- 
cate boy of only twelve summers,—better 
fitted to thumb a spelling-book than furl 
a sail in a storm,—who had but just en- 
listed in a sailor’s life, this being his 
first trial before the mast. 

The captain’s words had scarcely pass- 
ed his lips, when little Davy steps for- 
ward, and lifting his cap, glanced at the 
swinging mast, the boiling sea, and at 
the watchful, determined countenance of 
the mate, who was examining his watch 
oftener and more anxiously,—then, hesi- 
tating in silence, only for a moment, 
rushed across the deck and threw himself 
down into the forecastle. The next in- 
stant our sailor-boy reappeared, laid his 
hand upon the ratlines and crept up, 
hand over hand, with a will: 

He was light, and remarkably active; 
and though his cheek was blanched with 
fear for the moment, it was evident in 
the very bearing of the boy that it was 
overmastered by something higher than 
that. 

The eyes of all on board were dimmed 
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with tears as they followed the intrepid 
little fellow, until the ship pitched so 
fearfully they were compelled to turn 
away, expecting every moment that he 
would be thrown into the boiling sea 
beneath him. 

Captain Baker, often hard and at 
times even brutal with his men, remon- 
strated with the mate for letting the boy, 
so young and so inexperienced, go on 
such a perilous errand. ‘‘ He will never 
This was his verdict, 
but young Davy was in the hands of One 
‘¢mighty to save,” and he knew it too. 

‘*Sir, I did not oppose it,” the mate 
replied, ‘‘for I believe he will save us 
yet. We carry a secret between us which 
you shall know in time. It is drawing 
rear the hour we have watched and wait- 
ed for, Davy and I, and if we can only 
stem the gale till that, Davy says he 
knows we shall be saved. See how he 
holds on, captain, like a squirrel, only 
he’s more careful. He'll come down safe, 
Tm sure. Some one has him in his keep- 
ing he says.” 

And sure enough in less than fifteen 
minutes Davy appeared on deck, this 
frail boy, who looked as though a breath 
would have blown him away. Amid a 
round of cheers, and even the stern cap- 
tain’s muttered words, like commenda- 
tion, he walked aft with a smiling face as 
if the very ight of heaven were in it. 
Like the peace of one who though in the 
midst of danger is yet covered by an in- 
visible shield of protection, he approach- 
ed Captain Baker, who began to question 
him as to his bravery, and why he so 
hesitated and then after all went up so 
rapidly. 


come down alive.” 


“Captain, I went to pray!” ‘*Do 
you pray, my boye??) So ¥es, ‘sume 


“Davy, you put your old captain to 
shame. But where did you learn?” 

“‘T have got a praying mother, sir, 
and she always tells me whenever I am in 
trouble to ask God to help me, and He 
will; Jesus is the friend to go to then, 
she says. [ve tried it and I’ve neyer 
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found it fail. 
sir. 


I went into the rigging that it was very 
near my mother’s hour of prayer, too, | 


and I had told Jack the mate, all about 
it, and asked him to tell me when it 


came. I knew she was praying for me, 


and the vessel can never sink while my | 


mother’s prayers are going up to heaven; 
and when Jack made a signal to me I 
just dropped one hand and Jesus held 
the other all the tighter, while I waved 


my hat and shouted with a glad shout: | 


We are safe! We can’t be lost now! 


Only the wind was so high you couldn’t | 


hear me, but One aloft did.” 
Ah, little Davy, with no strong fibre 


in your poor, weak body how ready you | 


were to give battle to wind and tempest 
for the Master. 

As the sailor-boy ceased speaking, one 
old tar with weather-beaten, furrowed 
face, crept up to Davy’s side and whisp- 
ered in his ear: ‘‘ Pray forme, do, ’m 
so awful wicked. You just ’mind me of 
my old mother, Davy,” and Jim brushed 
his eyes with his coat sleeve as he spoke. 

You will ask if those simple prayers 
were answered? They were in more ways 
than one. 
heard this frail boy, his face, as we have 
said, all aglow with heavenly joy, caught 


courage from his words, words such as | 


many of them had never before heard in 
their lives, and redoubling their efforts 
were able to keep the ship afloat until 
the storm had ceased, which was as brief 
as it was violent, though had it not been 
for Davy’s timely aid and earnest prayer 
that Jesus would still the tempest, the 
ship and all on board might have perished 
instead of reaching the port in safety. 
Little Davy never sailed in the Dread- 
nought again, sea life was too hard for 
him and it was thought best that he 
should give it up, but the day of parting 
was blessed to many a soul on board. 
Often when he was with the sailors their 
coarseness and profanity used to frighten 
him, and he would steal away from them 


But I haven’t told you all, | 
Now you've asked me, I knew when | 


The despairing crew as they | 
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all and taking a book from the pocket of 
his little pea-jacket, which they all learn- 
ed to know was the Bible, he would read 
by the hour together, and then his pale 
face would take on such a dreamy look as 
though he were talking to God about 
them. 

And now that he had gone, showing 
what the example of even a boy can do, 
many a little Bible,—the gift of mothers 
and sisters,—that had been stowed away 
in the bottoms of trunks and chests was 
brought to light, and it was not long be- 
fore the hopes that had cheered Davy, 
and the love that passes even the love of 
any created being, began to be known to 
some of the hardest of that crew, among 
them old Jim, and with one accord they 
resolved that, God helping them, they 
would henceforth hang their colors on 
the masthead, and steer for the port their 
little friend Davy was bound for. For 
many a year they had been steering wrong, 
and now they would make for the harbor 
of peace,—and tear after tear, honest, 
manly tears, rolled down their bronzed 
cheeks as they made this promise to each. 

Would you know of the captain? Cap- 
tain Baker? Could you of a Friday 
night look into a certain prayer-meeting 
in a village town in Connecticut you will 
find in storm and shine an old man 
with white hair and furrowed brow, but 
with a bright eye still and ready smile, 
who always has a word to say for the 
Master. The love of Jesus dwells richly 
in his heart, he is a man of prayer and 
faith, ‘‘instant in season and out of 
season” in every good word and work, 
and if you should ask him to tell you 
what brought about this great change he 
would answer you:—‘‘ Little Davy first 
taught me my duty. Hver and always 
have the words rung in my ears since 
that terrible hour when with such fear- 
less courage he mounted the rigging, 
‘Jesus is the friend to go to then, I’ve 
tried it and I’ve never known it fail!’ 
And I, too, have tried it, thanks be to 
God, in many a dark and trying hour 
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since then, and now ‘the peace that pas- 
seth all understanding’ dwells in my 
heart in full measure. I have been rich- 
ly prospered, not only in the good things 
of this life, but a promise of those which 
are to come, and when I reach that bless- 
ed haven I expect to see Davy again, and 
oh how many stars I shall see in his 
crown of rejoicing.” 

Truly *‘ a little child shall lead them.” 


For the Life Boat. 
As The Tide Came In. 


The little children played with the sand 
On the level beach as the tide came in; 

At the moulding touch of each tiny hand 
Grew tower, and castle, and fortress grim. 
And we idly watched them at their play, 
Under the spell of that perfect day. 


‘*“ Look at my fort!” cried a bright brave boy; 
And he sprang to his feet as the tide came in, 
But the fort sank down at its touch so coy, 
And the little toilers with merry din 

Together hastened to build a wall, 

Too high to reach, and too strong to fall. 


“Tt stands, it stands!”’ they shout with glee. 
And their anxious eyes, as the tide came in, 
Now sparkle with joy, and merrily 

They widen the wall, and a moat begin, 

To guard their fortress against the foe, 
That onward sweeps for another blow. 


Then we drew to the rescue, one by one, 
And worked with a will as the tide came in, 
Till the fort in the light of the setting sun 

So massive grew, we were sure to win 

In this war with the hosts of the restless sea, 
That.moved up their ranks unceasingly. 


The breach grew wider, but still our flag 
Right proudly waved as the tide came in; 
With busy hands, and with many a brag, 

We heaped the sand where the walls grew thin. 
We were children again with the waves at play, 
As tireless, gleeful, and brave as they. 


That huge sand fort, and its swarming host 
All, all was lost, when the tide came in! 

We sounded retreat, and we fled from the post, 
But the eager children flew back again. 

We were used to defeat through many a year; 
They would not yield and they felt no fear. 


They saw the sea gather all this spoil 

In the fading light when the tide came in; 

But they planned with glee fresh strife and toil, 

And said,—‘“‘ To-morrow, we’ll surely win.”’ 

They felt like victors, though sent to bed, 

Where slumber bound them in chains of lead. 
M. A. R. 


ROA 


Saidie’s Winter. 

Sadie Crawford stood before the window 
in her pretty little room, looking out on 
the gray, wintry afternoon. The withered 
vines over the arbor swung back and 
forth in the wind, and the branches of 
the leafless elms creaked dismally against 
the house. But the chill winter picture 
outside did not sadden the young girl 
musing within. 

“‘There is so much I want to do this 
winter,” she said, half aloud. ‘‘It is so 
nice to be home again in my own sweet 
room. Last winter, if was just up and 
down to some tiresome bell,—from one 
recitation room to another. Now I have 
graduated, that is all over. And this 
winter I want to try work outside the 
school-room. Tom wants me to read 
German with him; and mother needs 
rest and help, so I mean to keep house 
every other week. Father likes me to 
help him with his accounts, and I’m glad 
Ican. I am. going to have a class in 
Sunday-school,—such darling little girls! 
and I shall take such pains with my les- 
son through the week. And there’s some 
fancy work I would like todo. Father 
needs a new head-rest for his chair, and 
the table-cover is rather shabby in the sit- 
ting-room; and there are several poor 
families at the end of the village I ought 
to visit. Ill make a list of all the things, 
then I do them in order better.” 

And Saidie opened her neat writing- 
desk, and after making out her memoran- 
dum, which grew under her hand, remem- 
bered she must write to her dearest friend, 
Annie Read; and as her ready pen ran 
over the paper Saidie forgot that the room 
was chilly, and her feet growing numb, 
until her mother called :— 

‘* Saidie, dear, you are staying upstairs 
without a fire too long.” 

And Saidie, shivering, ran down to the 
sitting-room. 

‘*T have so many nice plans, mother,” 
she said gleefully, while warming her 
tingling feet and fingers. ‘I am only 
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afraid the winter will not be long enough 
for all I want to do.” 

Mother smiled, and said gently :—‘* You 
must not forget, daughter, ‘ Whereas ye 
know not what shall be on the morrow,’ 
and ‘If the Lord will.’”’ 

“Oh, yes! mother; but I think—I hope 
I am trying to work for Him this win- 
ter!” 

Saidie hovered over the fire all the even- 
ing, but her chilliness would not pass 
away. She tried to talk with Tom of the 
proposed German studies; but queer little 
shiverings ran up and down her back, 
her head throbbed and felt heavy, she 
could not count the stitches in her fancy 
knitting. 

“*T am afraid you have taken a very 
heavy cold, Saidie,” said her mother, 
anxiously. 

“Oh, Pll sleep it off, I hope,” Saidie 
tried to réspond cheerfully. But she did 
not sleep it off; and after arestless, pain- 
ful night, the doctor was summoned to 
pronounce Saidie in the first stages of 
rheumatic fever. 

Then how long the days were, despite 
the winter time, and longer the wakeful 
nights. But how kind every one was! 
Mother and father, whom she had hoped 
to help so much, were untiring in their 
watch beside her. Tom softened his steps 
and voice, and was full of all manner of 
gentle attentions. And when, one weary 
day, Saidie begged him to read to her 
from the Bible, he hesitated but a mo- 
ment, and then cheerfully began. And 
so it came to pass that in a short while 


Tom would take up the Bible as a matter 


of course, and ask:— 

‘* Where shall we read, Saidie?” 

The March winds were blowing, and 
although no leaves were yet to be seen, 
Tom had found some delicate spring 
flowers in the hollows, when Saidie, 
wrapped in shawls, and propped with 
pillows, was just able to sit up for a few 
hours. She was in her own pretty room, 
in which we first saw ber, but a very dif- 
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ferent looking Saidie from the bright, 
energetic one of three months before. 

“‘Tiet me have my portfolio, mother,” 
she said one day. 

Saidie turned over the papers with her 
thin, white fingers. There, on top, lay 
her list. 

Some moments later Mrs. Crawford en- 
tered, and found Saidie crying over the 
slip of paper. 

‘““What is it, daughter?” she asked, 
tenderly. 

““O mother!” sobbed Saidie, ‘‘ here is 
my list I made of all the things I expect- 
ed to do. I had planned such a busy, 
useful winter, —to be so much help to you, 
and every one,—and I just had to lie here, 
and—” 

“Suffer all His righteous will,” said 
her mother, softly stroking the bowed 
head. 

“Don’t think you have had a wasted 
winter, dear child. You have learned a 
great many things within these four 
walls, and taught more than, perhaps, 
you could have done in health.” 

* Taught, mother?” asked Saidie, look- 
ing up wonderingly; ‘‘how could Z teach, 
and whom?” 

‘Have you not scen how ready, and 
even eager, for your Bible-reading Tom 
has become? I think he has been learn- 
ing some lessons he might not have found 
outside of your sick room.” 

“Tom, dear Tom!” murmured Saidie. 
“‘T had not thought I could be of any use 
to him, while tied here.” 

‘“*You had planned your German les- 
sons together, but God planned these 
higher, heavenly lessons; were they not 
better?” 

‘Oh, yes!” said Saidie. 

‘God often puts aside some of the 
things we expect to do, even in His ser- 
vice,” said Mrs. Crawford, ‘‘so we may 
better perform some great work He has 
for us all.” 

‘“‘T will keep that list,” said Saidie. 
“Tt may prevent me from boasting of to- 
morrow, or over-planning. I did not 
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spend the winter as I expected, but I 
dare not call it wasted.” 

‘* Neither dare I,” said Tom, whe had 
entered softly.—Mrs. Lucy Randolph 
Fleming, in The S. S. Times. 


Save the Pieces. 

A story is told of the eccentric Stephen 
Girard, that he once tested the quality 
of a boy who applied for a situation by 
giving him a match that would light at 
both ends, and ordering him to light it. 
The boy struck, the match, and after it 
had burned about half its length, threw 
it away. Girard dismissed him because 
he did not save the other end for future 
use. The boy’s failure to notice that the 
match was a double-ended one was natu- 
ral enough, considering how matches are 
generally made; but haste and heedless- 
ness (a habit of careless observation) are 
responsible for a great part of the waste 
of property in the world, 

Said one of the most successful mer- 
chants of Cleveland, Ohio, a day or two 
since, to a lad who was opening a par- 
cel:—‘* Young man, untie those strings, — 
don’t cut them.” 

It was the first remark he had made to 
a new employé. It was the first lesson 
the lad had to learn, and it involved the 
principles of success or failure in busi- 
ness career. Pointing to a well-dressed 
man behind the counter, he said :— 

‘There is a man who always whips 
out his scissors and cuts the strings of 
the packages in three or four places. 
He is a good salesman, but will never be 
anything more. I presume he lives from 
hand to mouth, and I presume is more 
or less in debt. The trouble with him is 
that he was never taught to save. 

**1 told the boy just how to untie the 
string, not so much for the value of the 
string, as to teach him that everything is 
to be saved, and nothing wasted. If the 
idea can be firmly impressed upon the 
mind of a beginner in life, that nothing 
was made to be wasted, you have laid 
the foundation of success.” 
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In the Floods. 


Do I mind the days o’ the famous floods? 
ladtlie, indeed I do; 

I was a little one then, you know, not nearly 
so big as you; 

Mother and I were living alone, for father was 
out at sea. 

°*Twas a dreary time for her, I guess, but hap- 
py enough for me. 


Ay, 


Night by night, when I’d say my prayers, she’d 
always join in the last, 

“Take care of dear father, dearest Lord, as 
thou hast in days gone past.”’ 

And then I’d lie dozing in my cot, a-watching 
her sew her seam, 

Till her form would melt away and change to 
an angel’s in my dream. 


Then came a season of pouring rain, with skies 
as dull as lead, 

There was water below and water round, and 
water overhead: 

And the neighbors and mother whispered low, 
what I could not understand, 

But they seemed to fear some danger near, if 
the sea o’erflowed the land. 


But I only crept to my mother’s breast, and 
said as I pulled her gown, 

‘“« Won’t the sea bring daddy the nearer home 
to the very heart 0’ the town?”’ 

And she told my notion, and sighed and smiled, 
“Tt is well to be little Jim, 

With fancies like that in place of fears for 
property, life, and limb!”’ 


But at last we woke in the darkling morn with 
a gurgle round the bed; 

It was deadly cold, and a star looked in through 
the lattice at our head. 

Up rose my mother with silent speed, but e’en 
ere she got a light 

We knew that what they had feared so much, 
had come to pass in the night. 


‘““Where is my father?’ was all my ery, as I 
clung to mother’s arm 

(The water lapped cold about my feet, but I 
had not a thought of harm), 

“ Child, we must open the door,” she said, and 
her eyes looked strong and wild, 

And the light 0’ the dawn rushed in along with 
a shout for ‘‘ wife and child.” 


A boat was coming towards our house, and 
*t was father who stood to steer, 

His ship had come with a fav’ring wind (I can 
hear the sailor’s cheer! ); 

They came among us with stalwart arms, and 
saved many lives ere night, 

And the women kissed me with wondering 
words, and made me a hero quite. 
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Tis strange how often T'uc noticed since that 
the cheery words come true;— 

One can’t do better than breathe a hope when 
there’s nought else one can do. 

And it seems a parable to me,—that daun with 
its chill and doubt, 

Its starlit pane, and its opening door, and the 
father’s face without ! 

Isabella F. Mayo, in Sunday at Home. 


a 


One at a Time. 


In the edge of a wood, near together, 
stood two oaks. One was an immense 
old tree that had for many years stood 
there, spreading its branches farther and 
wider, its top higher and higher, while 
the other was only a little sapling of a few 
years growth. The small tree had sprung 
from an acorn that had fallen from the 
large one, and so called it mother. 

** Mother,” said the young tree, ‘shall 
T ever be as large as you? I seem to be 
nothing now. I cannot look around to 
see anything; the other trees hide me; 
they seem to think that I amount to noth- 
ing; they bend down over me, and call 
me ‘that little tree down there’; the 
sheep and cattle nibble my leaves, and 
break my branches, and I must just stay 
down here and take it all; I wish I were 
big.” 

‘* Be patient, my child,” replied the old 
tree, ‘‘keep growing, and some day you 
will be as large, yes, much larger, even 
than I.” 

*“What, larger than you? Were you 
ever as small as I am?” 

“Yes, and much smaller, too; I was 
once only a tiny shoot springing out of 
the ground, though I have almost forgot- 
ten about it, as it was so long ago.” 

‘“How strange,” said the little tree, 
half to itself; ‘‘smaller than I once, but 
now the largest one around. How did 
you become so large?” 

“By growing; not only each year, but 
each month, day, hour and even moment 
of the warm season I kept busy gather- 
ing whatever would help me grow, and I 
used all I could get.” 
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‘“How many years is it since you were 
small?” 

“*T can hardly tell. 
perhaps a hundred.” 

“‘ What, ahundred years! Willit take 
me a hundred years yet to grow as large 
as you? Oh, dear, dear! I can’t wait; it 
is too long. One year is long, very long: 
and to think of a hundred times as much! 
I can’t do it. A hundred years! It makes 
me tired and dizzy to think of it.” 


It is many years; 


‘“Not a hundred years, nor one; not 
even a hundred days; no, nor a hundred 
minutes, but only one minute at a time. 
I grew so large by growing only one min- 
ute ata time. Remember, only one min- 
ute at atime. Use each as it goes; give 
yourself no trouble nor thought for the 
next, and a hundred years will not seem 
too long for growing a large tree.” 

“Only a minute at a time,” said the 
small oak to itself; ‘‘ only one at a time. 
Yes, I can do that. One minute at a 
time; that is easy enough; I'll try. One 
at a time; one ata time;” and he started 
with new courage to grow. 

Boys, girls, that is the way to gain or 
to do anything; one at a time, and only 
the one nearest to you. Leave the future 
to God; all you need do of a long, hard 
task is to do a little at atime, and that 
nearest to you; but in that way you will 
do all, by keeping on. Any boy or girl 
can do one thing at a time; those who do 
will succeed.—Sydney Clare. 
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“What Did You Say?” 


In a beautiful New England village, a 
boy, about ten years old, lay very sick, 
drawing near to death, and very sad. He 
was joint-heir, with an only brother, to a 
great estate, and the inheritance was just 
about coming into his possession; but it 
was not the loss of this that made him 
sad. He was dying and his heart longed 
for a treasure worth more to him than 
all gold. 

One day I came into his room, 


I sat 
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down by him, took his hand, and, looking 
into his face, asked him what made him 
so sad. 

“Uncle,” said he, ‘‘I want to love 
God. Won’t you tell me how to love 
God?” 

I cannot describe the pitous tones in 
which he said these words, and the look 
of trouble which he gave me. I said to 
him, ‘‘ My boy, you must trust God first, 
and then you will love him without try- 
ing at all.” 

With a surprised look he exclaimed, 
“What did you say?” 

I repeated the exact words again; and 
J shall never forget how his large eyes 
opened on me, and his cheek flushed as 
he slowly said, ‘‘ Well, I never knew that 
before. I always thought that I must 
love God first before I had any right to 
trust him.” 

‘“No, my dear boy,” I answered; ‘‘ God 
wants us to trust him. That is what 
Jesus always asks us to do first of all; 
and he knows that as soon as we trust 
him we shall begin to love him. That is 
the way to love God,—to put your trust 
in him first of all.” 

Then I spoke to him of the Lord Jesus, 
and how God sent him that we might be- 
lieve in him, and how, all through his 
life, he tried to win the trust of men; 
how grieved he was when men would not 
believe in him, and how every one who 
believed came to love without trying to 
love at all. 

He drank in all the truth; and simply 
saying, ‘‘I will trust Jesus now,” without 
an effort put his young soul in Christ’s 
hands that very hour. And so he came 
into the peace of God which passeth un- 
derstanding, and lived in it calmly and 
sweetly to the end. None of all the loy- 
friends who watched over him during the 
remaining weeks of his life doubted that 
the dear boy had learned to love God 
without trying to; and that, dying, he 
went to him whom not having seen he 
had loyed.—Juvenile Missionary Maga- 
zine. 
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A Contrast. 


A precious carpet has been destroyed 
in San Francisco. It had covered the 
floor of one of the rooms in the Mint, 
and had been used for five years. The 
dust of the precious metals, used in the 
coinage, had during that period daily 
fallen upon it, and when it was tal-on up 
the authorities had it cut in small pieces 
and burned in pans. The ashes were 
subjected to the process employed with 
mining dust, and they realized $2,500. 
Thus the carpet, after years of wear, was 
more precious than when it was new. It 
is an illustration of the lives of some 
Christians. The discipline they endure in 
the world enriches them, and when God 
tries them they ‘‘come forth as gold.” 


-—— o— 


Something for Children to Do. 


Sing to ‘Something In Heaven for Children 
to Do.” 
There is something on earth for the children 
to do, 
For the child that is striving to be 
Like the One who once murmured, in accents 
of love, 
“Let the little ones come unto Me.” 
Cuo.—There is something to do, there is some- 
thing to do, 
There is something for children to do, 
On this earth here below, filled with sin 
and with wo, 
jThere is something for children to do. 


There are sweet, winning words to the weary 
and sad, 
By their glad, loving lips to be said; 
There are hearts that are waiting, by some little 
hand 
Unto Jesus, the Lord, to be led. 
Cuo.—There is something to do, &c., &c. 


There are lessons to learn both at home and at 
school; 
There are battles to fight for the right; 
There’s a watch to be kept over temper and 
tongue, 
And God’s help to be asked, day and night. 
Cuo.—There is something to do, &e., &c. 


There are smiles to be given, kind deeds to be 
done, 
Gentle words to be dropped by the way ;— 
For the child that is seeking to follow the Lord, 
There is something to do every day. 
Cxo.—There is something to do, &e., &c. 


THE LIFE BOAT. 


A Noble Answer. 


Ata slave market in one of the South- 
ern States of America, a smart, active 
colored boy was put up for sale. A kind 
master, who pitied his condition, not 
wishing him to have a cruel owner, went 
up to him and said :— 

“Tf I buy you, will you be honest?” 

The boy, with a look that baffled de- 
scription, replied :— 

**T will be honest whether you buy me 
or not.” 

This is the true principle of action; 
not, ‘I will do right if some one else 
will,” but, ‘I will do right whatever 
others may do.” ‘‘ As for me and my 
house, we will serve the Lord.” Josh. 
xaw. 15. 


American Seamen’s Friend Society, 


80 WALL St., New York, N. Y., U.S. A. 
R. P. Buck, Esq., President. 

Rev. S. H. Hau, D. D., Secretary. 
Wituram C. Sturees, Esq., Treasurer. 
L. P. Husgarp, Esq., Financial Agent and 
Assistant Treasurer. 


District Secretary :— 
Rev. S. W. Hanks, Cong’] House, Boston, Mass. 


The Lire Boar is issued monthly by the 
AMERICAN SEAMEN’S FRIEND Society, mainly 
for the advancement ofits Loan Library Work, 
and fifty copies are sent, gratis, postage paid, 
for one year, to every Sabbath-School sending a 
library to sea. These libraries contain on an 
average thirty-six volumes, always including 
the Hoty Brsxx, unless it is found, upon in- 
quiry, that the vessel upon which the library is 
placed, is already supplied with it. Accom- 
panying the Bible are other carefully chosen 
religious books, and a choice selection of mis- 
cellaneous volumes. Each library ordinarily 
has two or three volumes in German, Danish, 
French, Spanish, or Italian;—the others are in 
English. The library is numbered, labelled 
and placed upon a sea-going vessel leaving the 
port of New York or Boston, as a loan to the 
ship’s company,—every one being receipted, 
registered, and then assigned to the donor of 
the funds which pay for it,—who is thereupon _ 
notified of its shipment.—Twenty Dollars, con- 
tributed by any individual or Sabbath-School, 


will send a Library to sea in the name of the 
donor. 


AMERICAN SEAMEN’S FRIEND SOCIETY’S 
REPORT OF NEW LOAN LIBRARIES 


SHIPPED IN MARCH, APRIL AND MAY, 1884. 


The whole number of new Loan Libraries sent to sea from the Rooms of the American 
Seamen’s Friend Society at New York and at Boston, Mass., from 1858-9, to 
April Ist, 1884, was 8,044; and the reshipments of the same for the same period 
were 8,533 ; the total shipments aggregating 16,577. The number of volumes in 
these libraries was 432,098, and they were accessible, by original and re-shipment, 
to 308,935 men. Nine hundred and forty-seven libraries, with 34,092 volumes were 
placed upon vessels in the United States Navy, and in Naval Hospitals, and were 
accessible to 108,243 men.—One hundred and ten libraries were placed in one hun- 
dred and ten Stations of the United States Life Saving Service, containing 3,960 
volumes, accessible to seven hundred and seventy Keepers and surfmen. 


MARCH, 1884. 

During March, 1884, twenty-three new loan libraries were sent to sea from our 
Rooms at New York and Boston. These were Nos. 8,070, 8,072-8,086, inclusive, 
at New York;—and Nos. 7,925-7,928, inclusive, with Nos. 7,980, 7,981 and 7,982, at 
Boston. Assignments of these libraries were made as follows :— 


ro By whom furnished. W here placed. Bound for. eek 
Z2e2o..Cong. ch., Wilbraham, Mass........... Bark Raymond.......... West Indies....... 10 
7925..Wo. Ramsdell, Milford, N. H.......... Ship East Granville..... ATISET AUS son bicen ce 18 
Beet cone. Ol. Milford, Ns Hes sice wens se vise 's Bark Meganticook...... Buenos Ayres..... 12 
7928..5. S. 1st ch., Newton, Mass............. ‘« Jessie McGregor... Trinidad.......... 10 
7930..Cong. ch., So. Berwick, Me............. Ship Mendoza........... Manila, i. fo .6c. 18 
7931..Sarah I. Holbrook, Holbrook, Mass.... OVS OUT ie ie cgeistere Valparaiso, 8. A... 18 
7932..9. S. Cong. ch., Warren, Mass.......... Bark Caribien.............<- ASIIGS aces sence 12 
8070..S. S. Cong. ch., Groton, Conn.......... Brig Irenes......0< soaps Auckland. ........ 12 
8072..Capt. S. J. Latham, Houston, Tex., in 

memoriam Mrs. Lucy E. Miller.... .... Ship Ringleader......... A OWDOMN SE: cepeenObod 20 
8073..I0 memoriam Salina Hill, late of Han- 

(ord) agin bul 88 oe, eon aera Oona oe 0 aOR Bark Emma G. Crowell. eT oneaigpe cant 18 
8074..Cong. ch. and Soc’y, Whitinsville, Mass Hl (OROSCOM bE facie ts ccaes Brisbane, Australia 16 
8075..‘‘ Friend of the Sailor,’’ Southampton, 

ire, Lik He ee ck erorited eine Sy HCG OORT by AVATAR NIC at ante Callao S.A cena tnho 
8076..Agnes L. Fish, Brooklyn, N. Y.......-- Ship Abner J. Benyon.. San Francisco... 30 
8077..Robert T. Fish, Brooklyn, N. Y ......-. ** Sacramento........ Hong Kong........ 25 


8078..Primary Dep’t. S. 8S. Pilgrim Cong. ch., 

St. Louis, Mo., for Howard Fuller Rip- 

ley Memorial Library............+++++ ORCP OU aac manes case San Francisco .... 25 
8079..8.S. M. E. ch., Great Neck, L. L., in me- 

moriam Mary Emma Vogt.......-...-- © Continental........ Bhs od aswel ok 30 


AMERICAN SEAMEN’S FRIEND SOCIETY’S 


eee ae By whom furnished. Where placed, Bound for, anes 
8030..Class No. 5,8. S. Cong. ch., Stamford, 

Conn sk. «hein See cen niet odes eedaes SR SAM ATia «cesta = Sydney, N.S. W... 22 
8031..Cong. ch. and Soc’y, Whitinsville, Mass. o- Tizzie “ROSS =... LER WAKet Aco oncoue5OF 18 
8082..Capt. H. E. Huntting, Superintendent, 

and Keepers and Surfmen, Dist. No. 3, 

WSS. LE SES Seance aca - eels ce ettenet ee Bark Beatrice Bernard. Cape Town........ 14 
8083... “s de Mg te Me Ship Fred E. Scammell. Antwerp..........« 23 
8084..W. C. Prankard, Brooklyn, N. Y., for 

Mrs. Mary A. Prankard ....... .....+5. ss Paul JONES cama ere Shanghaeé-......... 25 
8035..Cong. ch., Torrington, Conn............ Bark Cornwallis......... ADTWOr DP): -aeeseeie 20 
8036..G. S. Corwin, Cape May Point, N. J..... Ship Southern Cross.... Hong Kong........ 24 


APRIL, 1884. 

During April, 1884, twenty-four new loan libraries were sent to sea from our 
Rooms at New York and Boston. These were Nos. 8,087-8,105, inclusive, at New 
York;—with Nos. 7,900, 7,915, 7,917, 7,933 and 7,934, at Boston. 
these libraries were made as follows:— 


Assignments of 


aes : ae. By whom furnished. W here placed. Bound for. ere 
7900..Peck & Russell S. S., Pittsfield, Mass... Barkentine A. C. Wade. South America.... 11 
7915..Cong. ch., Campello, Mass. ........... Schr. Joshua 8. Bragdon West Indies....... 8 
7917..Prospect St. ch., Cambridgeport, Mass. SS Anna belles. ears 4 Lem Senda 8 
7933..S. S. Central Cong. ch., Lynn, Mass.... Bark Belle Worcester... Cardenas.......... 10 
7934..Cong. ch., Hubbardston, Mass......... (Collator seteteisusecre River Platte....... 12 
8087..Child’s Miss’y Society, 1st Pres. ch., 

Morristown; INiwiacsatnc sae e one stele erie Ship Sintram............ San Francisco..... 25 
8088..Child’s Miss’y Society, 1st Pres. ch., 

IMorristowns Ned enecicencee goecedsine > omic “SR. PBUCKa deere “a BY 25 
8089. C. E. Vail, Blairstown, N. J.......... “ Bark Elmiranda......... Adelaide........ vee LB 
80900. D. Av Allen, Salem; Oe) case saeecsies soe AL. E). Kalla’ tcc IAMTIOR tack cceeleee 21 
8091..Sanford Library, Elizabeth, N. J....... Brig Mary Celeste....... St. Domingo... ... 10 
8092..Mrs. Jane A. Hodgesand Three Friends, 

Rochester, N. Y., for Buckland Library Bark Goodsell........... Melbourne. .-- i... iW 
8093..‘‘ Faithful Workers,’’ Youth’s Bible 

class, Mizpah Chapel, New York City.. Ship Berlin.............. San Francisco..... 25 
8094..Miss S. Corwith and Sister, Bridge- 

hamptons das dip...) ses ie soee see sen eco “SNGrandee ts ..e score Hong Kong........ 17 
8095..Joseph Perkins, Cleveland, O.......... Horduake) Serviceracsere on csi matin ice eens 
g096.. of PO Wis corse ee ue aM or He dl  Aiptarct os fe 
8097..Miss’y Society, Ch. of Strangers, New 

PONE: Clty ropinra se eae ete ol ae lore eet U.S. Ship Bear, of Greeley Relief Expedition. 48 
8098..S. 8. Ref. ch. on Heights, Brooklyn, 

INA ee anes etnies heres ete ee Ship John McDonald.... San Francisco..... 30 
8099..Miss E. A. Bulkley, Southport, Conn., 

in memoriam George Bulkley Perry... Bark Kings County...... ATLU WEDD ccm nreten Seals 
8100..Mrs. Jane O. Mahon, Washington, D. C., 


in memoriam Allan Thomson 


U.S. Stmr, Thetis, of Greeley Relief Fxy edition 34 


QUARTERLY LOAN LIBRARY REPORT. 


ae ae By whom furnished. W here placed. Bound for. 4 ris iss 
8101... S. Ist Pres. ch., Dayton, O........... Bark Varoinia seiner cece SAV AH eee eae: 12 
8102..S. S, 1st Cong. ch., Meriden, Conn...... Ship Monarch........... Caleutta........... 20 
8103..Primary class, S. S. 1st Cong. ch., Nor- 

WACK AC ONT sitet dahon yeu eR ert: U.S. Ship Alert, of Greeley Relief Expedition. 48 
8104..S. S. Beneficent Cong, ch., Providence, 

BELL arate corte nya atenstina aise ie Rate a Aes Bark Rose Inness....... VWalparaiso......... 15 
8105..S. S. Cong. ch., North Haven, Conn.... MES aati ais. mcs neets JAVA Sheen aks tee 17 


MAY, 1884. 

During May, 1884, sixteen new loan libraries were sent to sea from our Rooms 
at New York and Boston. These were Nos. 8,106-8,112, inclusive, at New York; 
—and Nos. 7,929, 7,935-7,942,inclusive, at Boston. Assignments of these libraries 
were made as follows:— 


Dorey. By whom furnished. W here placed. Bound for. rites 
7929. .1st Cong. ch., Georgetown, Mass....... Brig Daisy Boynton..... Singapore, E.I.... 8 
7935..1st Church, Cambridge, Mass.......... Bark Bertha). prcer une South America.... 13 
7936... ce ne Oe alata ea s8 | eu PAGS UIELOSia.ctrser Cape of Good Hope 12 
7987 .. oc S COO Brig E. M. Barton....... Rio de Janeiro..... 9 
7938... £§ oo eS acca aot Bark Andrew Hicks..... Pacific Ocean...... 30 
7939... os < ME eerie ‘“ Hiram Emery...... Melbourne......... 12 
7940.. ss vs OOM an STS ‘* Henry Warner..... Buenos Ayres...... 10 
7941..R. B. Tilton, Cambridge, Mass., in me- 
moriam Grace'B. Tilton. ............++- Ship: Lana mesews eee. New Zealand...... 13 
7942..Mrs. I. L. Richmond, Cambridge, Mass. Bark Lyra............... Montevideo, S. A.. 10 
8106..Miss H. M. Remington, Brooklyn, N. Y. Ship Sontag............. BOmDayines- secs aa 21 
8107..S. S. 1st Pres. ch., E. Orange, N. J..... Bark Henry A. Litchfield Sydney, N.S. W... 16 
8108.. Mrs. and Miss Buck, Brooklyn, N. Y... Ship Hectanooga........ SEW Ogsoesecceadean 20 
8109..Rev. R. S. Storrs, Brooklyn, N. Y...... Sm Sim A leetcares sie ¢ San Francisco..... 30 
8110..Lucy A. Brainard, Hartford, Conn..... Bark Bristol greens secs ae New Orleans....... 10 
8111..Misses C. L. and E. H. Smith, Brooklyn, 
IN: Gacy one Orbe IO RIDES OIRO DIRS SS HONMOSH sect carts Buenos Ayres..... 12 
8112..George H. Nichols, Brooklyn, N. Y.... So LENO) aancooonecuds Callao, SoA ess. 16 


During May, 1884, thirty-three loan libraries, previously sent out, were reshipped 


from our Rooms at New York and Boston, as follows:— 

No. 1,096; No. 5,183; No. 5,709; No. 6,183; No. 6,549; No. 7,068; No. 7,360; No. 7,699; No, 7,889. 
CES O20% <6) 5 18i¢0 “5,722 °° 6;248: OCea(iseriw SO UOT BOS tye Lola me WGA Yi 

“ 4876; * 5,201; “ 5,980; “ 6,848; “ 6,837; “ 7,804; “ 7,587; “ 7,878; 

“ 5192; “ 5,436; “ 6,156; “ 6,522; ‘* 6,978; “* 7,828; “ 7,676; “ 7,887; 


SUMMARY. 


New Libraries Issued in March, 1884—22 Libraries Reshipped in March, 1884—42 
66 6c April, 6é —24 6é be April, Chen es yd 

oe 6é May, 66 —I8 66 “ec May, oe 99 

65 102 


yHE (PMERICAN EAMEN'S f RIEND POCIETY’'S 


LOAN LIBRARIES 


For seamen, contain, on an average, thirty-six volumes, always including the Hoty BrBLE,— 
unless it is found, upon inquiry, that the vessel upon which the library is placed, is already sup- 
plied with it. Accompanying the Bible are other carefully chosen religious books, and a choice 
selection of miscellaneous volumes. Each library ordinarily has two or three volumes in German, 
Danish, French, Spanish, or Italian;—the others are in English. The library is numbered, label- 
led and placed upon a sea-going vessel leaving the port of New York or Boston, as a loan to the 
ship’s company,—every one being receipted, registered, and then assigned to the donor of the 
funds which pay for it,—who is thereupon notified of its shipment. For every contribution of 


TWENTY DOLLARS for that purpose, a library is sent out in the name of the donor. 


For this part of its work, the Society receives funds,—very largely from Sabbath-Schools. 
but increasingly, of late years, from individuals, many libraries being sent out as Memorials. 
Certain schools have sent out forty, twenty, or less libraries, and are adding, yearly, to these 
investments. The Society sends fifty copies of the Lire-Boat, a four page paper, monthly, for 
one year, postage paid, to every Sabbath-School contributing a library, with all intelligence 
received of the whereabouts and work of each. It also mails, quarterly, a statement in regard 
to every new library sent out during the previous three months, to the address of each donor of 
the same. In addition, as far as possible, by means of the Lirg Boat, the SArLors’ MaGaZINE, 
and by correspondence,—in response to request for it,—the donor of each library is kept in- 
formed of its reshipments and effectiveness. 

The ends aimed at for twenty-six years past, in making up these libraries, may be named, 
in the reverse order of their importance,—as (1) recreation and amusement, (2) the civilization, 
softening and humanizing of seamen, (3) the imparting to them of solid information, (4) their 
religious instruction and impression. 


THEIR RESULTS. 


These Loan Libraries have led hundreds of seamen to the Savior of sinners. Individual 
sailors, entire crews, and very many officers have been made Christians by this agency.—The 
faith of Christian seamen is fed and quickened by these books.—Their use by individuals, and 
in meetings for religious service at sea, has been instrumental in promcting the observance of 
the Sabbath.—They inform and elevate the sailor, mentally.—Relieving the tedium of sea-life, 
they take the place of indifferent and vile publications.—They change sailors’ habits, discour- 
aging profanity and obscenity, and inducing temperance and chastity.—As an issue of these 
results, a ship’s discipline is improved by a library,—safety of life and property is increased, 
and voyages become, in every way, more certain and profitable. 


HOW TO SEND THEM OUT. 


To send out a Library, enclose twenty dollars, in check, post office noney-order, or in other 
safe way, to order of Treasurer American Seamen’s Friend Society, 80 Wall Street, New York, 
N.Y. Give the name and post office address of the contributor, and an assignment of anew 


library, with the name of the vessel upon which it is placed, destination, &e., will be made, 
and notice thereof sent to the donor. 


AMERICAN SEAMEN’S FRIEND SOCIETY, 
80 Wall Street, New York, N. Y., U. S. A. 
ORGANIZED, MAY, 1828. INCORPORATED, APRIL, 1833. 


The payment of Five Dollars makes an ANNUAL Member of the Society, and of ‘Thirty 
lars The payment of One Hundred Dollars, or of a sum 
which in addition to a previous payment makes One Hundred Dollars, makes a Lirn 


Dollars at one time, a Lire Mrmper, 


DIRECTOR. 


Provided a request is sent, annually, for the Samors’ MAGAzinr, it will be forwarded 
gratuitously to Life Directors, Life Members and pastors of churches in which a yearly col- 


lection is taken for the Society. 


It will also, wpon application, be sent for one year to any one contributing at least Twen- 
‘ty Dollars for the general objects of the Society, or to endow a Loan Library. 
It is necessary that all receivers of the Magazine, gratuitously, should give annual no- 


tices of their desire for its continuance. 
Form of a Bequest, 


“TI give and bequeath to Taz AMERICAN SEAMEN’S FrignD Society, incorporated by the 
Legislature of New. York, in the year 1833, the sum of $—-, to be applied to the charitable 


uses and purposes of the said Society.” 


Three witnesses should certify at the end of the will, over their signatures, to the follow- 
ing formalities, which, in the execution of the will should be strictly observed: 

ist. That the testator subscribed (or acknowledged the subscription of) the will initheir 
presence.—2nd. That he at the same time declared to them that it was his last will and 
testament.—3rd,._ That they, the witnesses, then and there, in his presence, and at his 
request, and in presence of each other, signed their names thereto as witnesses. 


Sailors’ Homes and Private Boarding Houses. 


Location. Established by 

New York, 190 Cherry Street......:... Amer. Sea. Friend Society. 
PaILADELPAIA, Pa., 422 South Front St. Penn, £ me Ses 
Winmineton, N. C., Front & Dock Sts. Win. “ sf Series 
CHARLESTON, 'S. C....-.0 ceveds+eeerees Charleston Port Society...; 
MosIuy, Ala.......-2 aay Serorete ssoreeeee uiadies’ Sea. Fi’nd Society. 
SAN FRANCISCO, Cal % 2% cs'c.cb elencn'e's 58 *y - sé ig ‘ 
HLONOLULU, AS. Le clo, one Sine Sait oie ais ucsene de Lonolulus 5: SC rie 
New York, 338 Pearl Street...... ee... Bpis. Miss. Soc. for Seamen 

4 Catharine Lane, (Colored) ceo. 2 WO.) cena g vese'ee dine see aisese see 


Boston, N. Square, Mariners’ House . Boston Seamen’s Aid Soc’y 
PortrsmoutH, N. H., No. 8 State St ... Seamen’s Aid Society...... 
New Beprorp, 14 Bethel Court ....... Ladies’ Br. N.B. P.S....4. 


BALTIMORE, 23 South Ann Street.... 6. see eeees sis ealeeae(oas Seoeary 
PORTLAND, Oregon....-..-.-- seseeeee+, Portland Sea. Fr’nd Soc’y. 
Mariners’ Churches. 
Location. Sustained by 


- New York, Catharine, cor. Madison.. New York Port Society.... 
Foot of Pike Street, E. R.-........ Episcopal Miss. Society... : 


No. 365 West Street, N. R..... sees Sado 
Open Air Service, Coenties Slip.. - is fea nuns 
Oliver, cor. Henry Street.... .. $0 AG DUISU je sreisertar paietoe secs cine’ 


Cor. Henry and Market Streets... Sea & Land, Presbyterian... 
Brooxiyn. N. Y., U.S. Navy Yard... Am. Sea. Friend Society... 
Van Brunt, near President St..... by y be eS 
Boston, North Square..... tetose ..--+- Boston Port Society........ 
Cor. Hanover and Fleet Streets... Baptist Bethel Society...... 
Parmenter Street....-. te cesereees Hpiscopal.......2.0e 
Salem St. (No. 171) Bethel......... Boston Sea. Friend Soc’y.. 
East Boston Bethel.......... einede MOtHOGISt Sac owg cose ceaciatee 
PORTLAND, Mu.,Fort St., n. Custom H. Portland Sea. Fr’nd Soc’y.. 
PROVIDENCE, R. I., 52 Wickenden St... Prov. Sea. Friend Society.. 


ete 


ce reee toeeee 


New BEDFORD....--2.++00.++- «+eeesseee New Bedford Port. Society. 
PHILADELPHIA. ¢. Front & Union Sts.. Presbyterian... s+.sseeesee 
Catharine Street....-...+... «+... Dpiscopal..... Sarpis ore acy oearsiecs 


Front Street, above Navy Yard... Baptist:...-cse+ssesrecesseee 
Port Missionary, 1420 Chestnut St. ....-.+. 
BA.Timorg#, cor. Alice & Anna Sts...-. Seamen’s Un. Bethel Soc’y. 
Cor. Light and Lee Streets........ Baltimore 8S. B........ +... 
American & Norfolk Sea: 
Friend Societies. 


ee ee ey 


INOR MOD Kcwie 4 clots aas's salrie'ele cals tee 


Mosi.e, Church Street near Water. 
New OrimAns) Da s..0 2. 05222 oe ieee ..« Independent -. : 
Gatveston, Tex., 22nd St. & Broadway Amer. Sea. Friend Soc’y-«: 
BAN MRANCISOG;| Cale wea alwseaterece Nc: eRe see 

os oe . ees» Chaplain Sailors’ Home..... 
«o-ee. Amer, Sea. Friend Soc’y..- 


ee 
Ch ae ; 


‘PorTLAND, Oregon....-.+. 


Fred 


Capt. R. 8. Lippincott, 
_ J. F. Gilbert. 
Mrs.8.'C: Clarke. 


Capt 


Geo. 


David Swannack, 
E. Duascombe, 


Edward Rode. 
G.F-. 
Mrs. Wingate and Son. 

Mr. & Mrs. H.G. O. Nye. 


Miss 


RS. 


Capt. W. J. Potter 
Rev. 


Keepers. 
*k Alexander. 


Ernst Findeisen, 


Thompson. 


Elien Brown. 
Stubbs. 


Ministers, 

E. D. Murphy. 
Robert J. Walker, 
T. A. Hyland. 


meat 
S 
® 
Qu 


. S. Nickerson. 
B. Bates. 

. Southworth. 

. W. Thomas, 

. D. Butler: 

. V. W. Schenck. 
. B. Erben. 


la 


= heel 


E.N. Harris. 
Chas. McElfresh, 
R. R. Murphy. 


J. B. Merritt. 


C. E. Chichester, 
Richard Webb. 


L, H. Pease; 
E. O, McIntire. 
J. Rowell. 

E, A. Ludwick, 
R. 8. Stubbs. 


Rev. JOHN parte DED. REUBEN W. ROPES, Esqi, = ~< 

346 W. 28th St., New York, N. Y. - 73 Pearl St., New York, N. Y. 
JOHN DW IGHT, Esq., WILLIAM DE GROOT, Esq. 

11 Old Slip, New "York, N. ¥. 124 Water St., New York, N. Y. 
HENRY A. HURLBUT, Esq., DANIEL BARNES. Esq. 

11 W: 20th St., New York, N. Y. 29 South St,, New ee N., Y. 
FREDERICK STURGES, Esq., WILLIAM F, LEB, Esq., 

76 Wall Street, New York, N. Y. 679 Madison Avent, New-York, N. XY 
Capt. DAVID GILLESPIE, Rey. EDWARD B.'COEB 

Rooin 136, Post Office B’d’ g, New York. 42 West 52nd St., New York, Ney. 
Rey. JOSEPH R. KERR, D. D.. -ENOS N. TAFT, Esq., 

249 W. 34th Street, New York, N. Y. 64 Wall St., New York, N.Y. 
GEORGE BELL, Esq., JAMES W. ELWELL, Esq.. 

68 South St., New ‘York, Ne Y. 57 South St., New York, N. Y. 

WILLIAM C. STURGES, Esq., : MARSTON NILES, Esq., 

80 Wall St., New York, NAY; 155 Broadway, New York, N. Y. 
RICHARD P. BUCK. Esq. ELBERT A. BRINCKERHOFF, Esq., 

29 South St., New ork, XN. ao 109 Duane St., New York, N. Y. 
WM. A. BOOTH. Esq., : JOSEPH S§. SPINNEY, Esq. 

20 Nassau St,. New York; N. Y. 6636 Pine St., New York, N. ¥. 
‘Rey. E. D, G. PRIME, D. D., Rey. A. G. VERMILYE, D2 D;, 

31 Park Row, New York, Dee & : Englewood, N. J. 
HORACE GRAY, Esq.. LEWIS B. HENRY, Esq., 

~ 76 Wall St., New York, N. Y. 108 Front St., ‘New York, N. Y. 


AMERICAN SEAMEN’S FRIEND SOCIETY, 


80 Wall Street, New York, N. Y., U.S 
ORGANIZED, MAY, 18383—-INCORPORATED, APRIL, 1838. 


RICHARD. P. BUCK, Esq., President. 
HORACE GRAY, EsqQ., HENRY A. HURLBUT, Esq., Vice-Presidents. 
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ee 
OBJECTS AND METHODS OF THE SOCIETY. 


1.—To improve the condition of seamen in every possible respect, and to SAVE THEIR SOULS. 
2.—To sanctify commerce, and make it everywBere serve as the’ handmaid of Christianity, 


1.—The preaching of the Gospel by missionaries and chaplains, and the. maintenance of : 
Bethel Churches in the principal ports of this and foreign countries. In addition to its chap- | 
laincies in the. United States, the Society has stations in Japan, the Hawaran IsLtanps, 
Cutt, S, A,, the Maprira IsLes, GERMANY, FRANCE, ITaty, BeLcicm, DENMARK, NoRWAY, 
SwEDEN, and upon the LaBrapor Coast, N. A.,—and will establish others, as its funds 
shall allow. Besides preaching the Gospel to seamen on ship-board and on shore, and to 
boatmen upon our inland waters, chaplains visit the sick and dying, and onde aNoe: to sup- 
ply the place of parents and friends. ge ; 

2.—The monthly publication of the Sarnors’ MaGazInE and SEAMEN’ s Frrenp, designed to: / 
collect and communicate information, and to enlist the sympathy and co-operation of 
Christians of every name, in securing the objects of the Society. The last of these publica- 
tions is gratuitously furnished to-chaplains and missionaries for distribution among sea- 
men and others.—The Society also publishes the Lire Boat, for the use of Sabbath-Schools.. 

3,—The provision of Loan Lrsrarizes, composed of- carefully selected, instructive, and — 
entertaining books, put up in cases containing between thirty-five and forty volumes each, 
for the use of ships’ officers and crews, The donor of each library is informed when. Ari : 
where it goes, and to whom it.is entrusted; and whatever of interestis heard from it, is com: iP 
municated, as far as possible. The whole number of new libraries sent out by the Society. 
up to April Ist, 1884, is 8,044. Calculating 8,533 reshipments, their 482,098 volumes have pees 
accessible to more than 308,935 men. . Hundreds of hopeful conversions at sea have been 
reported as traceable to this instramentality. A large proportion of these libraries have 
been provided by special contributions from Sabbath-Schools, and are frequently heard from 
as doing good service. . Thousands of American vessels remain to be supplied. 

4.—The establishment of Samors’ Homus, READING Rooms, Savines’ Banks, the distribu- 
tion of Brstes, Tracts, &c. The Sarors’ Home, 190 Cherry Street, New York; is the prop- i 
erty and under the direction of the Society. It was opened in 1842, reconstructed, refurnish- 
ed, and reopened in 1880, and is now. unsurpassed by any Samors’ Home in the world. It has 
accommodated 100,000 boarders, and has saved to seamen and their relatives, more than, ° 
$1;500,000. Its moral and religious influence cannot be fully estimated, but very many sea- 
men, have there been led te Christ. Shipwrecked sailors. are constantly provided for at © 
the Homer. A missionary of the Society is in -attendance, and religious and Temperance 
meetings are held daily. 


